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INTRODUCTION 


T~  |()  THE  READERS  OF  THE  COHONGOROOT A :     We,  the  Junior  Class  of  Shepherd  College, 
_____     present  to  you  the  third  volume  of  The  Cohongoroota,  hoping  that  you  will  regard  it  as  being 
worthy  of  at  least  a  little  of  your  valued  appreciation. 

We  have  put  forth  in  this  work  the  best  efforts  that  our  time  would  allow  and  have  tried  to 
give  to  you  the  best  possible  mental  pictures  of  our  college  life  here  in  the  Valley  of  the  Shenandoah. 

We  do  not  claim  this  volume  to  be  one  of  perfection,  as  this  is  our  first  attempt  at  editorial  work  of 
this  nature,  therefore  we  will  gladly  receive  any  criticisms  that  you  have  to  offer,  provided  they  come  in 
the  proper  spirit.  Opinions  of  others  in  regard  to  this  work  are  most  earnestly  sought,  as  they  may 
prove  advantageous  to  our  successors. 

We  wish  to  thank  most  heartily  all  who  have  contributed  to  this  Annual  of  their  time  and  knowledge, 
or  have  supported  the  enterprise  in  any  way. 

It  is  our  sincere  desire  that  a  copy  of  this  Cohongoroota  may  be  found  in  every  home  represented  at 
Shepherd  College,  and  that  in  future  years,  long  after  the  class  of  191 3  is  forgotten,  this  Annual  may  be 
reviewed  with  interest. 
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DEDICATION 


THIS  VOLUME  IS  RESPECTFULLY  DEDICATED  TO 

HONORABLE   HARRY   LAMB-RIGHT  SNYDER 

IN  RECOGNITION  OF  HIS  INTEREST  IN  EDUCATIONAL 
PROGRESS,   AND  AS  A  TRUE  FRIEND 
OF  SHEPHERD  COLLEGE 
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H.  L.  SNYDER 


HONORABLE  HARRY  LAMBRIGHT  SNYDER 


S  HAS  been  the  custom  heretofore,  we  desire  to  dedicate  this,  the  third  volume  of  The  Cohongorooia, 
to  some  prominent  citizen  of  the  State  who  has  been  a  benefactor  of  Shepherd  College.  This 
year  we  have  chosen  for  this  honor  a  man  not  only  identified  with  all  the  best  interests  of  Shep- 
herdstown  and  the  Eastern  Panhandle,  but  who  has  been  a  special  friend  of  this  Institution. 
This  gentleman  is  Honorable  Harry  Lambright  Snyder,  editor  of  the  Shepherdstown  Register,  whose  genial 
smile  and  pleasing  manner  have  placed  him  high  in  the  esteem  of  the  students  of  this  Normal  School. 
Mr.  Snyder  is  recognized  all  over  West  Virginia  as  issuing  one  of  the  best  local  newspapers  published,  and 
both  by  tongue  and  pen  he  has  identified  himself  with  every  forward  movement  which  tends  to  promote 
the  welfare  of  the  people.  The  columns  of  his  paper  have  always  been  open  to  the  needs  and  the  interests 
of  Shepherd  College,  and  both  students  and  Faculty  are  under  obligations  to  him  for  many  courtesies. 

For  a  number  of  years  Mr.  Snyder  served  as  a  member  of  the  local  Executive  Committee  of  the 
vSchool  and  for  six  years  he  was  one  of  the  Board  of  Regents.  It  was  during  this  service  that  our  fine  new 
building  was  erected,  and  he  had  no  small  part  in  choosing  the  plans  and  in  supervising  its  erection,  thus 
indicating  his  material  interest  in  the  welfare  of  the  school.  It  is  therefore  with  no  slight  degree  of  pleasure 
that  we  dedicate  this  issue  of  The  Cohongorooia  to  Mr.  Snyder,  and  we  here  express  the  hope  that  a  goodly 
number  of  years  of  usefulness  and  happiness  may  be  allotted  to  him. 
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"From  the  full  moon  fell  Nokomis, 
Fell  the  beautiful  Nokomis.'' 
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COLLEGE  SONG 


Close  beside  Potomac's  waters 

Of  historic  fame, 
.Stands  our  noble  Alma  Mater, 

Glorious  her  fame. 

CHORUS 

Lift  the  chorus,  speed  it  onward, 

Loud  her  praises  ring. 
Hail  to  thee,  dear  Shepherd  College, 

Hail,  all  hail,  we  sing. 

Nestled  in  the  quiet  hamlet 

'Neath  the  azure  blue, 
Sends  she  forth  her  sons  and  daughters, 

Loyal,  loving,  true. 

Fondly  in  our  mem'ry  resting, 
Happy,  gladsome  days; 
Still  to  thee,  O  Alma  Mater, 
Offer  we  our  praise. 

COLLEGE  YELL 


Zip!  Whack!  Boom!  Crack! 
Old  Po-to-mac! 
S.  C!  That's  we! 
West  Virginia ' 
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CENTRAL  FIGURE,  P.  F.  WIEST,  EDITOR-IN-CHIEF — MAN  ON  SOAP  BOX,  O.  L.  SNYDER,  ASST.  EDITOR-IN-CHIEF — MAN  ON  LADDER,  H.  T. 
PHILLIPS,  BUSINESS  MANAGER — UPPER  RIGHT  CORNER,  HILDRED  MARLATT,  FICTION  EDITOR — LOWER  RIGHT  CORNER,  C.  R.  GATES. 
ASSISTANT  BUSINESS  MANAGER.  —  UPPER  LEFT  CORNER,  EVELYN  BILLMYER,   ASSISTANT  EDITOR- -ATHLETIC  EDITOR,  J.  B.  DICKEN. 


THOMAS  CONDIT  MILLER 


FACULTY 


MABRL  H.  GARDINER,  M.  P.  L. 

HISTORY 


I.VNNE  WADDELL,  A.  B. 

ENGLISH 


ELEANOR  BLANCHE  BARNES 

MUSIC 


HARRIET  S.  HALE,  A.  B. 

MATHEMATICS  AND  TRAINING  WORK 
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CLASS  '12 

Colors — Crimson  and  Gold  Flower — White  Rose 

MOTTO 
Res  pice  fincm 
YELL 

Gerrum,  Gerrum,  Gerrum,  Gerri. 
Cheer  'em,  Cheer  'em,  ring  turn  phi. 
Ring  'em  up,  ring  'em  up,  re  ri  reive 
Seniors,  Seniors,  1912! 

OFFICERS 

President     ...........  R.  M.  GOLLADAY 

Vice-President  ..........    Guy  CrigleR 

Secretary     ...........  Edith  MoFFETT 

Treasurer         .........  .  .    Leo  Miller 

Reporter      .........  Ruth  Taylor 
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CLASS  ROLL 


GIRLS 

Armstrong,  Mary  Alice 
Babb,  Helen  Margaret 
Burns,  Rose  Osburn 
Gardner,  Edith  Stewart 
Garrett,  Naomi  Blanche 
Maddex,  Julia  Virginia 
McQuilkin,  Florence  Catherine 
Moffett,  Edith  Eugenia 
Pool,  Madge  Elizabeth 
Riner,  Maggie  May 
Riner,  Jane  Sperow 
Rowe,  Goldie  Ray 
Stuckey,  Nora  Mollie 
Taylor,  Ruth  Alverna 
Tissue,  Katherine  Anne 
Winters,  Lula  Hammond 


BOYS 

Avey,  Guy  Raymond 

Crigler,  William  Guy 

Criswell,  Henry  Stuart 

Dolly,  Don  Carlos 

Gain,  Charles  Grantham 

Golladay,  Reuben  Miller 

Hardin,  Nestor  Carl 

Hupp,  John  Clemens 

Miller,  Leo  Howell 

Smith,  Malcolm  Leo 

Snarr,  Otto  Welton 

Thomas,  Paul  Baker 

White,  Harry  Staley 

Williamson,  Samuel  Greenberry 

Yates,  Frank  Lloyd 
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RUTH  ALVERNA  TAYLOR,  Reporter 
SHEPHERDSTOWN,  W.  VA. 


LEO  HOWELL  MILLER,  Treasurer 

SHARPSBURG,  MD. 


JOHN  CLEMENS  HUPP 

CAMERON,  W.  VA. 


KATHRINE  ANNE  TISSUE 

TERRA  ALTA,  W.  VA. 


MALCOLM  LEO  SMITH 

SHARPSBURG,  MD. 


LULA  HAMMOND  WINTERS 
harper's  ferry,  W.  VA. 


CHARLES  GRANTHAM  GAIN 

MARTIN  SB  URG,  VV.  VA. 


ROSE  OS  BURN  BURNS 

CHARLES  TOWN,  W.  VA. 


NESTOR  CARL  HARDIN 

MOATSVILLE,  W.  VA. 


NAOMI  BLANCHE  GARRETT 

WASHINGTON,  D.  C. 


GUY  RAYMOND  AVEY 

JONES'  SPRING,  W.  VA. 


HELEN  MARGARET  BABB 

FALLS,  W.  VA. 


HENRY  STUART  CRISWELL 

SHEPHERDSTOWN,  W.  VA. 


NORA  MOLLIE  STUCKEV 

HEDGES  V I  L,LE,  W.  VA. 


DON  CARLOS  DOLLY 

TETERTON,  W.  VA. 


JANE  SPEROW  RINER 

MARTINSBURG,  W.  VA. 


FLORENCE  CATHERINE  M'QUILKIN 

SHEPHERDSTOWN,  W.  VA. 


MADGE  ELIZABETH  POOL 

MsTERSVILLE,  W.  V.\. 


MARY  ALICE  ARMSTRONG 

TKESSEL,  W.  VA. 


GOLDIE  RAY  ROWE 

SHEPHERDSTOWN,  W.  VA. 


SENIOR  QUOTATIONS 


Mary  Armstrong — "The  mind,  the  music  breathing  from  her  face.' 
HELEN  Babb — "Speech  is  great;  but  silence  is  greater." 
Rose  Burns — "They  laugh  that  win." 

Edith  Gardner — "What  sweet  delight  a  quiet  life  affords." 
Naomi  Garrett — "She  moves  a  goddess  and  she  looks  a  queen." 

Julia  Maddex — "Hail  to  thee  lady!  and  the  grace  of  Heaven.     Before,  behind  thee,  and  on  every  hand, 
enwheel  thee  round!" 

Florence  McOuilkin — "Her  eyes  are  homes  of  silent  prayer." 

Edith  MopeETT — "Dreaming  of  a  tomorrow,  which  tomorrow  will  be  as  distant  then,  as  'tis  today." 
Nora  Stuckey — "Whence  is  thy  learning?     Hath  thy  toil  o'er  books  consumed  the  midnight  oil 5 
Kathryn  Tissue — "My  mind  is  my  kingdom." 

Ruth  Taylor — "When  duty  grows  thy  law,  enjoyment  fades  away." 
Madge  Pool — "Her  smile  was  like  a  rainbow  flashing  from  the  misty  sky." 
Maggie  Riner — "My  mind,  aspire  to  higher  things." 
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Jane  RinER — "I  care  for  nobody,  no,  not  I,  if  nobody  cares  for  me." 
GoldiE  RowE — "My  mind  to  me  an  empire  is,  while  grace  affordeth  health." 
Lula  Winters — "As  merry  as  the  day  is  long." 
Guy  Avey — "Mirth  admit  me  of  thy  crew." 

Guy  Crigler — "In  tracing  the  shade,  I  shall  find  out  the  sun.     Trust  to  me!" 
Don  C.  Dolly — "He  mouths  a  sentence  as  curs  mouth  a  bone." 
"Jack"  Gain — "I  am  not  in  the  roll  of  common  men." 

N.  C.  Hardin — "The  flowering  moments  of  the  mind  drop  half  their  petals  in  our  speech." 

John  C.  Hupp — "Feet  like  sunny  gems  on  an  English  green." 

R.  M.  Golladay — "Fearless  minds  climb  soonest  into  crowns." 

Leo  Miller — "There's  mischief  in  this  man." 

Leo  Smith — "O,  it  is  excellent  to  have  a  giant's  strength." 

O.  W.  Snarr — "And  to  his  eye  there  was  but  one  beloved  face  on  earth,  and  that  was  shining  on  him." 
Paul  Thomas — "Of  all  the  arts,  great  music  is  the  art  to  raise  the  soul  above  all  earthly  storms.'  ' 
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Harry  White — "Silence,  when  nothing  need  be  said,  is  the  eloquence  of  discretion." 
Stuart  Criswell — "What  a  fine  man  hath  your  tailor  made  you." 
F.  L.  Yates — "In  rage  deaf  as  the  sea,  hasty  as  fire." 

Sam  Williamson — "Words  are  like  leaves,  and  where  they  most  abound,  much  fruit  of  sense  beneath 

is  rarely  found." 
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OUR  SENIORS 


"Seniors!  Seniors!  Seniors!  How  I  wish  I  were  a  Senior!"  sadly  murmurs  the  Freshie.  "I  am 
nearing  my  Senior  year!"  says  the  Soph.'  and  the  Junior  gayly  cries,  "Next  year  I'll  be  a  Senior!"  It 
is  the  long-wished-for,  long- worked-for  state  of  College  life.  It  is  the  happiest  time  of  a  college  career 
for  we  have  reached  the  goal  that  as  Freshmen  we  looked  forward  to,  and  are  now  ready  for  our  life's 
work. 

Who  has  ever  seen  a  grander  or  a  nobler  Senior  Class  than  the  Smith-Turner  Class  that  graduates 
from  the  historic  walls  of  Shepherd  College  this  year.3  Every  friend  of  old  S.  C.  is  interested  in  them  and 
will  want  to  know  something  about  them,  when  they  came,  what  they  have  done  while  here,  and  what 
they  expect  to  do.  It  is  only  meet  that  one  of  their  number,  who  knows  them  each  and  all,  give  an  account 
of  them  and  their  work. 

I  shall  begin  with  R.  M.  Golladay,  our  illustrious  class  president.  He  is  one  of  our  old  standbys, 
having  been  with  us  since  the  class  first  organized  four  years  ago.  He  has  often  been  called  the  "Faculty's 
First  Assistant"  and  well  does  he  deserve  the  title  for  he  serves  the  Faculty  well — when  he  is  not  Muse-ing. 

Naturally,  next  in  order  comes  O.  W.  Snarr  (His  name  is  not  Oliver  Wendell)  for  you  very  seldom 
see  Mr.  Galloday  without  Mr.  Snarr  .  Mr.  Snarr  is  perhaps  the  busiest  of  all  the  Seniors.  He  has  the 
Picket  to  edit,  his  music  lessons,  Latin,  Greek,  and  then,  you  know,  there  is  Edith  to  look  after.  You 
ought  to  hear  him  make  a  noise  when  he  can't  find  Edith — why  it  would  make  a  mouse  ashamed  of  itself! 

Mary  Armstrong  is  one  of  our  brightest  Seniors.  She  was  never  known  to  make  below  ninety, 
except  in  Geometry  under  Mr.  Randal  and  that  doesn't  count.  Mary  is  the  kind  of  girl  your  mother 
wants  you  to  be  with,  and  I  tell  you  if  she  hadn't  gone  to  Harper's  Ferry  on  a  certain  October  day,  six 
little  Seniors  might  not  have  been  Seniors.     Mary's  hobby  is  "Impartiality  toward  students." 

Guy  Crigler  is  the  Vice-president  of  the  Class  of  '12.  He  is  one  of  those  fellows  that  all  the  boys  and 
girls,  and  even  Miss  Barnes,  tell  their  troubles  to.  He  knows  everybody's  business.  The  only  big  fault 
Guy  has  is  that  he  has  too  many  girls  on  the  string — there  are  Edith,  Ada,  Ethel,  Ruby,  the  Powhatan 
maid — and  some  more. 
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Krank  Yates  is  one  of  our  old  members.  Frank's  specialty  is  baseball.  He  has  one  peculiarity- 
he  has  never  been  in  love — now  that's  what  every  one  thinks,  but  it  is  time  that  the  truth  be  known.  He 
had  a  big  case  on  a  certain  little  fair-haired  Junior  once  and  every  morning  for  a  month  he  told  his 
love  to  a  Senior  in  Sociology — but — it's  a  secret. 

Two  of  our  latest  additions  are  Riner,  Maggie,  Jane.  They  come  from  Hedgesville,  a  town  famous 
for  its  good  students.     Maggie  writes  good  essays  and  Jane  stars  in  basketball. 

Our  largest  member  is  John  C.  Hupp.  He  is  large  mentally,  physically  and  spirtually.  If  you  ever 
hear  of  a  man  going  around  proclaiming  in  a  loud  voice  that  he  is  a  follower  of  Carrie  Nation  and  giving 
speeches  on  the  liquor  question,  ninety-nine  per  cent  of  which  are  quotations  from  Theodore  Roosevelt 
and  Thomas  C.  Miller,  you  may  know  that  is  John  C.  Hupp. 

Helen  Babb  came  to  us  new  this  year.  She  is  known  by  her  fellow  students  as  the  quietest  person 
in  school.     Her  future  is  foretold  in  a  frat.  pin  which  she  wears  and  which  has  visited  old  S.  C.  before. 

Ruth  Taylor  is  known  as  one  of  our  most  loyal  Seniors.  When  it  comes  to  class  spirit  and  loyalty 
to  fellow  students,  Rufus  is  right  on  hand.     We  presume  we  shall  soon  see  her  the  mistress  of  a  home. 

Stuart  Criswell  is  called  by  his  intimate  friends,  "His  Majesty,"  "The  Earl  of  Pawtucket,"  etc.,  but 
Stuart  is  all  right.  We  don't  believe  all  we  hear  about  his  wearing  night  caps  and  using  powders  and 
perfumes. 

Edith  Gardner  is  another  Senior  who  is  very  popular  with  the  Faculty.  Her  chief  occupation  is 
being  modest,  dignified,  quiet  and  ladylike.  Her  time  is  devoted  to  music,  the  Faculty  and  "Oliver 
Wendell." 

Lula  Winters  is  one  of  the  jolliest  of  the  Class.  If  there  is  any  mischief  to  do  Lula  is  always  "on  the 
job."     Lula  is  going  to  be  a  great  musician  some  day. 

vSammy  Williamson  is  our  great  bass  singer.  I  tell  you  when  Sam  lets  out  on  bass  up  in  chapel  you 
think  the  roof  is  coming  off.  Sammy  is  always  ready  to  serve  the  Faculty  and  is  especially  interested  in 
taking  straggling  members  of  that  illustrious  body  to  their  homes. 

Naomi  Garrett  is  the  belle  of  the  Class  of  '12,  but  don't  tell  her  so.  She  comes  from  Washington 
and  she  has  been  evermore  doing  the  heart-smashing  act  ever  since  she  landed.  First,  it  was  an  '  1  1 
man,  and  this  year  she  went  back  to  a  '08  man,  and  when  he  left,  started  in  on  a  poor  little  Soph 
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Tobe  Hardin  is  our  witty  Senior.  What  Tobe  doesn't  think  isn't  worth  saying — and  my,  how  he 
does  drawl  it  out!  Tobe  doesn't  have  much  to  do  with  his  classmates,  he  really  is  too  busy  trying  to  keep 
up  with  Nelle.     Tobe  says  he  is. going  to  be  a  politician  as  soon  as  he  gets  Nelle. 

Julia  Maddex  is  our  neat  little  Senior.  I  don't  know  exactly  what  Julia  has  in  view  but  it  seems  to 
me  she  would  make  a  good  model. 

Madge  Pool  is  one  of  our  literary  Seniors.  The  stories  that  girl  writes  are  wonderful!  Madge  has 
two  bad  habits — flirting  and  blushing. 

Guy  Avey  and  Leo  Smith  cannot  very  well  be  spoken  of  apart  for  we  never  see  one  of  them  without 
the  other.  They  both  have  the  same  likes  and  dislikes.  What  one  does  the  other  does.  They  even 
have  girls  almost  alike.  One  plays  basketball  as  well  as  the  other  and  they  are  both  very  popular.  Smithy 
is  always  known  by  his  ravenous  appetite  and  Guy  by  his  good  disposition  and  beautiful  eyes. 

Edith  Moffett  spends  most  of  her  time  writing  stories,  letters  and  love  lyrics  and  the  rest  in  bluffing 
the  teachers.  She  is  especially  fond  of  bluffing  Mr.  Randal.  Her  motto  is,  "When  in  Rome  do  the 
Romans." 

Goldie  Rowe  is  very  studious.  Her  chief  study  is  harness  and  saddle  manufacturing.  If  she  tells 
you  she  is  going  to  teach  don't  believe  her  because  everybody  knows  a  certain  young  man  doesn't  have 
that  sporty  team  for  nothing. 

Don  C.  Dolly  is  our  great  orator.  Some  day  we  shall  see  him  moving  crowds  with  his  great  speeches. 
Ever  since  he  came  he  has  been  rushing  the  same  little  girl,  which  goes  to  show  he  is  "a  sticking  Kid," 
as  Tobe  would  say,  and  will  make  good. 

There  is  no  foolishness  about  Nora  Stuckey.  She  works  all  day  and  late  at  night.  It  is  rumored 
that  Nora  had  a  love  affair  some  years  ago,  but  we  cannot  vouch  for  the  truth  of  the  report. 

Paul  Thomas  is  the  Odd  One  of  the  class.  He  is  so  wrapped  up  in  music  that  he  doesn't  think  of 
anything  else  and  he  surely  can  "tickle  the  ivories"  too. 

Rose  Burns  is  our  "giggledy"  girl.  Rose  has  a  perpetual  smile,  'cept  when  Jack  has  another  girl. 
Rose  is  rather  fickle  but  outside  of  that  she  is  all  right. 

Harry  White  is  a  very,  very  quiet  boy  and  doesn't  say  much.  We  are  all  betting  on  Harry  though 
for  he  wouldn't  be  that  quiet  for  nothing. 
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Florence  McOuilkin  is  our  man-hater,  but  her  blue  eyes  are  going  to  win  some  man's  heart  one  of 
these  days.     Who  will  win  hers  in  return? 

Leo  Miller  from  "the  Burg"  is  another  jolly  Senior.  He  is  our  class  treasurer  and  it  takes  him  to 
collect  money  from  Seniors  too.     We  are  all  picturing  Leo  in  Congress. 

Kathryn  Tissue  is  a  late  addition  to  our  class.  Kathryn  has  won  many  friends  since  she  came  for 
she  is  a  jolly,  good  girl. 

Last  but  not  least  is  Jack  Gain.  Jack  is  our  lawyer  and  decides  all  our  difficulties.  The  only  thing 
that  worries  Jack's  classmates  is  his  fickleness.  First,  its  Lula,  then  Rose,  and  then  a  Martinsburg  lass. 
Any  way  we  are  all  hoping  to  see  Jack  become  Judge  Gain  in  the  future. 
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Colors — Maroon  and  Gray 


President 

\  'ice- Preside  nt 

Secretary 

Treas  urer 

Reporter 


CLASS  '13 


Flower  —  Red  Carnation 

MOTTO 
Lauri  >iit//ac  sine  laborc 
YELL 

Gazella,  gazella,  gazella,  gazay 
Get  out,  get  out,  get  out  of  the  way. 
Hully  gee,  hully  gee,  gee,  gee,  gee, 
Juniors,  Juniors  of  old  S.  C. 

OFFICERS 

.    Paul  F.  Wiest 
.  .  .  .  Howard  Phillips 

Sarah  Folk 
.  J.  B.  Dicken 
.   Mary  Triplett 
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CLASS  ROLL 


GIRLS 

Askey,  Bernice  M. 

Billmyer,  Evelyn  Vanderlip 

Bunten,  Edna 

Dodd,  Sarah  Edith 

Folk,  Sarah 

Hill,  Lorna  Mabel 

Licklider,  Ruth 

Marlatt,  Hildred  Daisy 

McQuilkin,  Lucy 

Miller,  Nellie  Mae 

Myers,  Mary  Lourana 

Oliver,  Julia 

Reinhart,  Charlotte 

Swayne,  Dora 

Swayne,  Ora 

Triplett,  Mary  Johnston 


BOYS 

Bartlett,  Gordon  Clifford 
Clapham,  Roger  Everhart 
Chorpenning,  Lloyd  Sherman 
DeHaven,  Ashby  Sylvester 
Die  ken,  Joseph  Bruce 
Flynn,  Luther 
Gates,  Cecil  Raymond 
Haruin,  William  Edmund 
Hobbs,  Elmer  Elisha 
Perks,  John  M. 
Phillips,  Howard  Troy 
Porterfield,  Marvin  Hollida 
Rexrode,  Kenny  Treber 
Romesburg,  Charles  R. 
Romesburg,  Robert  P. 
Snyder,  Oscar  Lee 
Sperow,  Charles  Henry  Engle 
Staley,  Hammond 
Wiest,  Paul  Foreman 


33 


MARY  JOHNSTON  TRIPLETT,  Rep'r. 


JOSEPH  BRUCE  DICKEN,  Treasurer 


OSCAR  LEE  SNYDER  MARY  LOURANA  MYERS  KENNY  TREBER  REXRODE 


CHAS.  HENRY  ENGLE  SPER<>\Y  RUTH  LICKLIDER 


HAMMOND  STALE Y 


EDITH  SARAH  DODD 


LUiHEi<  FDYNN 


NELLIE  MAE  MILLER 


HILDRED  DAISY  MARLATT 


ROGER  EVERHART  CLAPHAM 


EVELYN 


VAXDERUI'  KII.UIYEk 


ELMER  ELLSHA  HOBBS 


LORN  A  MABEL  HILL 


TOAST  TO  JUNIORS 


Here's  to  the  class  of  '13, 
Its  maroon  and  its  gray. 
"No  laurels  without  labor" 
Be  their  motto  for  aye. 
May  each  one  succeed, 
Whether  doctor  or  tiller, 
And  all  ever  deserve 
The  name,  Thomas  C.  Miller. 
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CLASS  '14 


Colors — Blue  and  Silver 


Flower — Rose 


YELL 


Cherunk,  eheree,  Cherunk,  eheree. 
We  see  the  Sophomores  of  old  S.  C. 
Razzle,  dazzle,  zis  boom  bah. 
Sophomores,  Sophomores, 
Rah,  Rah,  Rah. 


OFFICERS 


President 
Vice-President 


Charles  Lucas 
William  Selvey 
Marguerite  Billmyer 
.  Norman  Clabaugh 


Secretary 
Treasurer 
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CLASS  ROLL 


GIRLS 

Baker,  Bertha  Ray 
Billmyer,  Marguerite 
Boswell,  Helen  Virginia 
Brillhart,  Lena 
Butts,  Mary 
Feltner,  Bettie  Lillian 
Greider,  Nellie  Esther 
Guseman,  Alice 
Harper,  Rella 

Hendricks,  Margery  Ethelda 
Henkle,  Kathleen 
Knode,  Martha 
Knott,  Esther  May 
Knott,  Ruth  Elizabeth 
Louthan,  Mary  May 
McDonald,  Maude  Marguerite 
McGarry,  Honorah  Ethel 
Moles,  Mary  Belle 
Osbourn,  Margaret  May 
Sampsell,  Emily  A. 
Shickle,  Ada 
Shickle,  Edna  Pearl 
Showe,  Josephine 
Triplett,  Octavia 


BOYS 

Clabaugh,  Norman  B. 
Colston,  Randolph  Carter 
Dolly,  Edgar  Wilson 
Donley,  Raleigh 
Fortney,  Millard  Hunter 
Flynn,  Clarence  E. 
Heighberger,  Leonard  Eugene 
Knott,  Walter 
Lambert,  Gordon  G. 
LaRue,  Graham  H. 
Lewis,  Edwin  Glen 
Lucas,  Charles  C. 
Mathias,  Floyd  Branson 
McDaniel,  Gnomon  I. 
Mish,  Arnold  C. 
Moler,  Miller  Reynolds 
Mose,  Leroy  Francis 
Nelson,  Garnett  Otis 
Paugh,  Daniel  Thurman 
Roby,  Clarence 
Selvey,  William 
Shaw,  Gordon 
Shomo,  Arta  Forest 
Slonaker,  John  Leslie 
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GIRLS 


BOYS 


Wagoner,  Sallie  B. 
Williamson,  Bessie 
Williamson,  Mary 
Wilt,  Twila  Dale 
Wysong,  Anna  Katherine 


Snyder,  Luther 

St  ale  y,  Roy  L. 

Stanley,  William 

Talbott,  Samuel  F. 

Van  Metre,  Robert  Stuart 

Weber,  Ohley  Grey 
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CLASS  '15 


Colors— Lavender  and  Gold  Flower— Violet 

MOTTO 
Semper  procedens 
YELL 

Cheree,  cheree,  cheree,  eherum 
We're  the  class  that  have  much  fun. 
Who  are  we.     Can't  you  see? 
Freshmen,  Freshmen  of  old  S.  C. 

OFFICERS 

Paul  Everette  Miller 
.  Leta  May  Skinner 
Marion  Billmyer 
Margaret  Cover  Davis 
Welton  Brotherton  Hutton 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 
Reporter 
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CLASS  '15 


CLASS  ROLL, 


GIRLS 

Banks,  Mildred 
Billmyer,  Marion  L. 
Boswell,  Elizabeth 
Crowl,  Eleanor  Elizabeth 
Davis,  Margaret  Cover 
Entler,  Irene 
Gates,  Tracy  E. 
Goddin,  Eva  Moya 
Hebb,  Frances 
Hedrick,  Maudalene 
Henkle,  Mary  Virginia 
Hershberger,  Nellie  Mae 
Hoffman,  Ruth  Marie 
Hollida,  Ethel  M. 
Hollida,  Maud 
Lemen,  Mary  Newton 
Licklider,  Laura 
McGarry,  Anna  Porterfield 
Miller,  Anna  M. 
Moffett,  Nan 
Moler,  Hazel  Bell 
Nichols,  Esther  Virginia 
Paugh,  Della  May 
Pownell,  Georgie  Mabel 


BOYS 

Alder,  Roy  Thomas 

Banks,  Grove  W. 

Bartlett,  Cullen  Goff 

Bell,  Roy  Austin 

Britner,  W.  J. 

Clapham,  Thomas  Franklin 

Clapham,  Henry  Luckett 

Cline,  Stewart  Charles 

Crawford,  Alvin  H. 

Ewers,  Thomas 

Flagg,  Claude  Osbourne 

Hendricks,  John  W. 

Hill,  Hugh 

Hiser,  Charles  Oscar 

Hutton,  Welton  Brotherton 

Irvin,  Herbert 

Jones,  Charles  Newton 

Jones,  David  T. 

Knode,  George  Thomas 

Knott,  Richard  Charles 

Link,  Samuel  Wesley 

McDonald,  Wardell 

Mathias,  Elmer  V. 

Mathias,  Joseph  Michael 
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GIRLS 

Randal,  Eliza  May 
Sheppard,  Fannie  Irene 
Sheppard,  Linda 
Skinner,  Leta  May 
Snyder,  Katherine 
Stuart,  Martha  Davisson 
Van  Metre,  Alice  Elizabeth 
Price,  Mabel  Pearl 
Pounell,  Georgie  Mae 
Van  Metre,  Lillian  May 


BOYS 

Miller,  Paul  Everette 
Moler,  Robert  Curtis 
Morison,  George 
Myers,  Donald  H. 
Nichols,  Daniel  Shirley 
Parsons,  Roy  Cyrus 
Pool,  Charles  Edwin 
Rollings,  Harry  West 
Ruark,  Arthur  Edward 
Squires,  Olen  P. 
Thompson,  Ford 
Van  Metre,  Thomas  Henry 
WalpER,  Golden 
Watson,  James  Cecil 
White,  George  Russell 
Wetzel,  Mark  Beck 
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TEACHERS'  TRAINING  CLASS 


TEACHERS'  REVIEW  CLASS 


GIRLS 

Bean,  Elizabeth  Jane 
Bobo,  Jessie  N. 
Busey,  Ada  Wilson 
Ewers,  Anna  Carson 
Funk  ho  user,  Cora  M. 
Funkhouser,  Dora  B. 
Hiser,  Bertha  Viola 
Inskeep,  Emma  N. 
Larrick,  Nellie 
Link,  Ruth  Alleda 
May,  Ada  E. 
Phares,  Arissa 
Pownell,  Nina  Marie 
Roby,  Virginia 
Stalnaker,  Kate 
Swisher,  Hallie  B. 


BOYS 

Canfield,  Z.  Virgil 
Carr,  Omer  Clifton 
DaetwylEr,  Eugene 
Davison,  David  S. 
Dove,  J.  Luther 
Dove,  Wilmer  P. 
Foltz,  Turner  Ashby 
Golladay,  Clarence  F. 
Golladay,  G.  Robert 
Henderson,  Virgil  Grady 
May,  A.  B. 

Moran,  Grover  Alpheus 
Nealis,  Marion  C. 
See,  Ernest  A. 
Shaffer,  Ira 

Wagoner,  Charles  Augustus 
Weber,  Kenna  McC. 
Williamson,  Harold  Austin 
Wimer,  William  Fleet 
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SOCIETIES,  CLUBS,  ETC 


CICERONIAN  LITERARY  SOCIETY 


Colors — Light  Blue  and  White 


Motto- 


Tincit,  qui  se  vi  licit 


OFFICERS 


President 

]  ice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Critic 

Reporter 

Doorkeeper 


Leo  Smith 
Paul  Miller 
.    Lula  Winters 
W.  E.  Hardin 
Katherine  Tissue 
Frank  Yates 
.  Richard  Knott 


boys 


MEMBERS 


GIRLS 


BartlETT,  G.  C. 
Colston,  Randolph 
Daetwyler,  Eugene 
Flagg,  Claude 
Foltz,  T.  A. 

GOLLADAY,  C.  F. 

Golladay,  G.  Robert 

GOLLADAY,  R.  M. 

Hardin,  N.  C. 
Hardin,  W.  E. 
Hendricks,  John 


Armstrong,  Mary 
Bobo,  Jessie  N. 
Burns,  Rose 
Dodd,  Edith 
Funkhouser,  Cora 
Funkhouser,  Dora 
Gardner,  Edith 
Garret,  Naomi 
Hedrick,  Maudalene 
Hendricks,  Margery 
Henkle,  Kathleen 
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CICERONIAN  LITERARY  SOCIETY 


hutton,  welton 
Jones,  Charles 
Jones,  David 
Knott,  Richard 
Mathias,  E.  V. 
Mathias,  Floyd  B. 
Mathias,  J.  M. 
Miller,  Leo 
Miller,  Paul 
Moler,  Curtis 
Nichols,  Shirley 
Paugh,  Daniel 
Phillips,  Howard 
See,  Ernest  A. 
Selvey,  William 
Shaffer,  Ira 
Shomo,  Arta 
Smith,  Leo 
Snarr,  O.  W. 
Stanley,  William 
Van  Metre,  Stuart 
Wetzel,  Mark  B. 
Wiest,  Paul 
Williamson,  S.  G. 
Yates,  Frank 


Hiser,  Viola 
Inskeep,  Emma 
Knott,  Esther 
Knott,  Ruth 
Maddex,  Julia 
Marlatt,  Hildred 
May,  Ada  E. 
Miller,  Anna 
Moffett,  Edith 
Moler  Hazel 
Paugh,  Della 
Reinhart,  Charlotte 
Riner,  Jane 
Riner,  Maggie 
Rowe,  Goldie 
Sampsell,  Emily 
Sheppard,  Fannie 
Sheppard,  Linda 
Skinner,  LEta 
Stuart,  Martha 
Taylor,  Ruth 
Tissue,  Katherine 
Triplett,  Mary 
Van  Metre,  Lillian 
Williamson,  Bessie 
Winters,  Lula 
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PARTHENIAN  LITERARY  SOCIETY 


Colors — Orange  and  Dark  Blue 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Critic  . 

Reporter 

Doorkeeper 


BOYS 

Avey,  Guy 
Bartlett,  C.  G. 
Canfield,  Virgil 
Chorpenning,  L.  S 
Cline,  Stewart 
Crigler,  Guy 
Davison,  D.  S. 
DeHaven,  A.  S. 
Dicken,  J.  B. 
Dolly,  D.  C. 


Motto — Prodesse  q-uam  conspici 

OFFICERS 

O.  L.  Snyder 
S.  F.  Talbott 
Sarah  Folk 
G.  O.  Nelson 
Sallie  Wagoner 
Florence  McQuilkin 
.  Arthur  Ruark 

MEMBERS 

GIRLS 

Babb,  Helen 
Banks,  Mildred 
Baker,  Bertha 
Billmyer,  Evelyn 
Billmyer,  Marion 
Boswell,  Elizabeth 
Boswell,  Helen 
Bunten,  Edna 
Busey,  Ada  W. 
Crowl,  Eleanor 
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PARTHENIAN  LIT  ERARY  SOCIETY 


Dolly,  E.  W. 
Dove,  J.  Luther 
Ewers,  T.  F. 
Flynn,  Clarence 
Flynn,  Luther 
Fortney,  Millard  H. 
Gain,  C.  G. 
Gates,  C.  R. 
Hiser,  C.  O. 
Hobbs,  E.  E. 
Hupp,  J.  C. 
LaRue,  Graham 
Lambert,  Gordon 
Lewis,  E.  G. 
Moran,  Grover 
Mish,  Arnold 
Nelson,  G.  O. 
Parsons,  Roy 
Perks,  John 
Porterfield,  Marvin 
Rexrode,  K.  T. 
Roby,  Clarence 
Ruark,  Arthur 
Shaw,  Gordon 
Slonaker,  Leslie 
Squires,  Olen 
Snyder,  Luther 
Snyder,  O.  L. 


Davis,  Margaret 
Folk,  Sarah 
Gates,  Tracy 
Goddin,  Eva 
Harper,  Rella 
Hebb,  Frances 
Hoffman,  Ruth 
Licklider,  Laura 
Licklider,  Ruth 
McDonald,  Maude 
McGarry,  Anna 
McQuilkin,  Florence 
McQuilkin,  Lucy 
Miller,  Nellie 
Myers,  Lourana 
Osbourn,  Margaret 
Phares,  Arissa 
Pool,  Madge 
Price,  Mabel 
Roby,  Virginia 
Shickle,  Pearl 
Showe,  Josephine 
Snyder,  Katherine 
Stuckey,  Nora 
Swayne,  Ora 
Wagoner,  Sallie 
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Sperow,  C.  H. 
Talbott,  S.  F. 
Thompson,  Ford 
Wagoner,  C.  A. 
Watson,  J.  C. 
Weber,  K.  Mc. 
Williamson,  H. 
Wimer,  Fleet 


President 

1  ice- President 

Secretary 

Critic 

Treasurer 

Reporter 

Door  kcc  per 


BarTLETT,  G.  C. 
Canfield,  Virgil 
Chorpenning,  L.  vS. 
Cline,  Stewart 
Colston,  Randolph 
Daetwyler,  E. 
Davison,  D.  S. 
DeHaven,  Ashby 
Dolly,  E.  W. 
Dolly,  Don  C. 
Flynn,  C.  E. 
Flynn,  Luther 
Foltz,  Turner  A. 
Gates,  C.  R. 


L'EXTEMPO 


OFFICERS 


MEMBERS 
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O.  L,.  Snyder 
K.  T.  Rexrode 
E.  W.  Dolly 
R.  M.  Golladay 
M.  H.  Porterfteld 
.  C.  R.  Gates 
J.  M.  Mathias 


Mathias,  J.  M. 
Mish,  Arnold 
Moran,  Grover 
Myers,  Donald 
Nelson,  G.  O. 
Parsons,  Roy 
Phillips,  Howard 
Porterfteld,  M.  H. 
Rollings,  H.  W. 
Rexrode,  K.  T. 
Roby,  Clarence 
See,  Ernest  A. 
Selvey,  W.  H. 
Shaw,  Gordon 


L'EXTEMPO 


GOLLADAY,  C.  F. 
CiOLLADAY,  G.  R. 
GOLLADAY,  R.  M. 

Hiser,  C.  O. 
Hupp,  J.  C. 

HUTTON,  WELTON 

Lambert,  G.  G. 
LaRue,  G.  H. 
Lewis,  E.  G. 
Mathias,  Elmer 


Shomo,  Arta  F. 
Slonaker,  Leslie 
Snarr,  O.  W. 
Snyder,  O.  L. 
Sperow,  C.  H. 
Squires,  Olen 
Talbott,  S.  F. 
Van  Metre,  R.  S. 
Williamson,  H.  A. 
Wimer,  W.  F. 


ENGLISH  CLUB 


Colors — Crimson  and  White  Motto — Follow  the  Gleam 

YELL 

Who?  Which?  What?  When? 
English  Club! 
English  Club! 
Nineteen-ten ! 


OFFICERS 


Head  . 

Scribe 

Counsel 

Vice-Counsel 

Seekers 

Reporter 

Watch 


D. 


S.  G  .Williamson 
Edith  Moffett 
.  Margaret  Lynne  Waddell 
Mary  Alice  Armstrong 
C.  Dolly  and  Edith  Gardner 
Marguerite  Billmyer 
.    O.  W.  Snarr 


LEARNERS 


BOYS 


GIRLS 


Crigi.ek  Guy 
Dolly,  D.  C. 


Armstrong,  Mary  A. 
Billmyer,  Evelyn 
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EMGLISH  CLUB 


Gates,  C.  R. 

GOLLADAY,  R.  M. 

Lucas,  C.  C. 
Phillips,  Howard 
Rexrode,  K.  T. 
Snarr,  O.  W. 
Snyder,  O.  L. 
Williamson,  S.  G. 


Billmyer,  Marguerite 
Gardner,  Edith 
Moffett,  Edith 
Wagoner,  Sallie 
Williamson,  Bessie 


OFFICERS 

President  ..... 
Vice-President  .... 
Secretary  ..... 
Treasurer  . 

Reporter  ..... 

* 

MEMBERS 


Armstrong,  Mary 
Babb,  Helen 
Barnes,  Miss  Eleanor  B. 
Gardner,  Edith 
Gardiner,  Mrs.  Mabel  H. 
Hale,  Miss  Harriet  S. 
Hershberger,  Nellie 
Hill,  Mabel 
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Sallie  Wagoner 
Ruth  Licklider 
.   Mary  Louthan 
.  Sarah  Folk 
Lourana  Myers 


Knott,  Ruth 
McDonald,  Maude 
Rowe,  Goldie 
Smith,  Miss  Louise  J. 
Stuckey,  Nora 
Taylor,  Ruth 
Tissue,  Katherine 
Turner,  Miss  Ella  M. 
Waddell,  Miss  Lynne 


Y.  W.  C.  A. 


Y.  M.  C.  A. 


OFFICERS 

President  ....... 

Vice-President  ...... 

Secretary  ....... 

Treasurer         .  .  . 

Reporter  ....... 


MEMBERS 

Bartlett,  G.  C. 
Bell,  Roy  A. 
Clapham,  Roger 
Cline,  Stewart 
Dolly,  D.  C. 
Flynn,  Luther 
Gain,  Charles  G. 
Gates,  Cecil  R. 
Golladay,  R.  M. 
Hiser,  Charles  O. 
Hutton,  Welton  B. 
Hupp,  John  C. 
Lucas,  Charles  C. 
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.   G.  C.  Bartlett 
Luther  Flynn 
.  Cecil  R.  Gates 
Marvin  Porterfield 
William  Selvey 


Mathias,  Joe  M. 
Miller,  Leo  H. 
Myers,  Donald 
Phillips,  Howard 
Porterfield,  Marvin 
Ruark,  Arthur  E. 
Selvey,  William 
Shaw,  Gordon  C. 
Shomo,  Arta  F. 
Snarr,  O.  W. 
Snyder,  Oscar  L. 
Smith,  M.  Leo 
Thompson,  Ford 
Wiest,  Paul 
Williamson,  Samuel 
Yates,  Frank 


Y.  M.  C.  A. 


ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 


OFFICERS 


President    ............  Guy  Avey 

Vice-President  ...........      Leo  Smith 

Secretary     ...........         Evelyn  Billmyer 

Treasurer         .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .         K.  T.  Rexrode 

Reporter      ............       Guy  CriglER 

Doorkeeper       .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  Frank  Yates 


MEMBERS 


GIRLS 


Armstrong,  Mary 
Billmyer,  Evelyn 
Burns,  Rose 
Dodd,  Edith 
Marlatt,  Hildred 
McDonald,  Maude 
Pool,  Madge 


Riner,  Jane 
Sheppard,  Linda 
Shickle,  Pearl 
Tissue,  Katherine 
Wagoner,  Sallie 
Williamson,  Bessie 
Winters,  Lula 


boys 


Avey,  Guy  Mish,  Arnold 

Bell,  Roy  Myers,  Donald 
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ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 


Colston,  Randolph 
Crigler,  Guy 
Criswell,  Stuart 
DeHaven,  A.  S. 
Dicken,  J.  B. 
Dolly,  D.  C. 
Donley,  Raleigh 
Ewers,  T.  F. 
Flagg,  Claude 

GOLLADAY,  R.  M. 

Hardin,  W.  E. 
Hiser,  C.  O. 
Hobbs,  E.  E. 

HUTTON,  WELTON 

Hupp,  John  C. 
Knode,  George 
Knott,  Richard 
Lewis,  E.  G. 
Link,  Wesley 
Mathias,  Elmer 
Mathias,  J.  M. 
Miller,  Leo 
Miller,  Paul 


Nelson,  G.  O. 
Perks,  John 
Phillips,  Howard 
porterfield,  marv  n 
Rexrode,  K.  T. 
Rollings,  Harry 
Ruark,  Arthur 
vSelvey,  W.  H. 
Slonaker,  L. 
Smith,  Leo 
Snarr,  O.  W. 
Snyder,  O.  L. 
Snyder,  Luther 
Sperow,  Charles 
StalEy,  Hammond 
Talbott,  S.  F. 
Thomas,  Paul 
Thompson,  Ford 
Watson,  James 
Wiest,  Paul 
Williamson,  S.  G. 
Van  Metre,  Stuart 
Yates,  Frank 
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BASEBALL  TEAM 

FIRST  ROW — LAMBERT,  YATES,  SNYDER  (CAPT.),  HOBBS,  CANFIELD,  WATSON 
SECOND  ROW — NEALIS.  SQUIRES,  MR.  DUKE  (MANAGER),  PHILLIPS  AND  MILLER. 


BASKETBALL 

INTER!  The  only  green  thing  to  be  seen  on  the  Shepherd  College  Campus  was  the  festive  Freshman, 
and  now  on  this  cool,  cloudy  November  day  which  was  a  promise  of  the  Basketball  season  to 
appear,  the  enthusiasts  were  rushing  to  and  fro  and  all  were  eager  to  get  a  glimpse  of  the  old 
gymnasium  again. 

It  was  a  day  to  keep  everybody  in.  For  the  first  time,  we  could  realize  that  the  bright  and  golden 
summer  was  a  thing  of  the  past. 

When  the  2  .45  bell  rang,  the  students  fairly  swarmed  into  the  "Gym."  and  the  balcony  and  side  lines 
were  soon  filled  with  enthusiasts.  The  Juniors  came  down  to  gaze  awhile  and  did  their  best  to  imitate 
the  gravity  and  dignity  of  the  Seniors.  The  Sophomores  filled  one  side  of  the  "Gym."  joking,  laughing 
and  guying  the  Freshmen  who  were  gamboling  over  the  floor  like  young  colts  just  turned  out;  betraying 
their  absolute  newness  by  every  word  and  act. 

Big  Guy  Avey  was  out  on  the  floor  pleading  for  the  ball  with  his  old  time  battle  crv  "Here  y'  come," 
feeling  far  too  tired  to  trot  after  it  himself. 

"Smittie"  was  at  one  end  of  the  "Gym."  trying  his  skill  at  goal  shooting  while  "Peachie"  Snyder  was 
standing  close  by  in  open-mouthed  amazement  displaying  a  long  line  of  gold  teeth,  wondering  if  he  could 
learn  to  do  that  little  stunt  too. 

Hammond  Staley  was  trotting  here  and  there  at  his  usual  game  of  tormenting  some  one,  now  trying 
to  snatch  the  ball  from  "Smittie."  Johnny  Perks  was  standing  with  his  hands  in  his  pockets  up  to  his 
elbows,  and  his  legs  wide  apart,  wondering  how  on  earth  Avey  did  his  "Prairie  Stunt." 

"Double  E"  Hardin,  wearing  a  pair  of  socks,  loud  enough  to  jar  the  stones  out  of  the  "old  College 
wall,"  was  doing  his  best  to  see  how  many  packages  of  chewing  gum  he  could  chew  up  in  five  minutes. 

Everywhere  in  the  gallery  and  side  lines  the  talk  was  Basketball.  Who  would  make  the  team? 
Would  it  be  as  strong  as  last  year?  And  would  they  win  from  Frederick  College?  It  was  pretty  certain 
Frederick  would  have  a  strong  team.  The  material  to  choose  from  was  better  than  ever  before,  but 
Frederick  was  making  a  brace  in  all  directions.     Shepherd  College  had  won  last  year  from  them,  but  the 
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old-timers,  "Buck,"  "Bill,"  and  "Ferd,"  were  gone  now.  True,  there  was  some  new  material  that  might 
prove  good  whtn  the  time  came,  but  if  they  didn't?  Basketball  was  the  sole  theme  on  this  November 
day  and  the  enthusiasm  which  the  game  always  arouses  was  beginning  to  make  itself  manifest.  So  with 
our  little  coach,  Freeman,  at  the  helm,  the  candidates  were  soon  doing  some  hard  training,  and  after  a 
great  many  days  of  practice,  the  regular  five  were  chosen. 

At  length  days  rolled  into  weeks,  and  the  day  for  the  great  Frederick  game  arrived,  Frederick  came 
over  all  "puffed  up"  over  previous  victories,  but  they  hadn't  known  what  "real  stuff"  was  until  they 
clashed  with  the  S.  C.  quintet.  In  this  game,  our  boys  had  a  chance  to  reveal  their  skill,  for  Frederick 
had  a  strong  team.  Captain  Avey's  old  cry,  "Here  y'  come,"  could  be  heard  above  the  roar  of  the 
battle,  and  sounded  like  a  death  knell  to  Frederick.  After  the  whistle  sounded  for  the  close,  big  white 
figures  told  them  of  their  hard-fought-against  defeat. 

Going  down  the  list  of  games  to  be  played,  we  find  a  team  composed  of  five  of  the  most  vicious  gladia- 
tors that  ever  set  foot  in  a  gymnasium.  This  much  croaked-over  bunch  was  from  the  Martinsburg  Y.  M.  C. 
A.  All  of  a  sudden,  they  swept  down  on  our  boys  with  terrific  force,  determined  to  wipe  them  from,  the 
pages  of  Basketball  history,  but  they  encountered  five  just  as  strong  who  met  the  onslaught  bravely,  and 
lo !  when  the  battle  was  ended,  what  did  we  see!  One  glance  at  the  big  black  board  was  sufficient  to  make 
the  building  quake  from  the  shout  that  went  up,  and  Martinsburg  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  the  great  team,  a  little  while 
before  so  confident  of  defeating  S.  C,  was  sent  howling  back  with  the  figures,  15  to  9,  haunting  their 
dreams. 

So  the  close  of  the  191  1- 1 91  2  season  found  the  colors  of  dear  old  Shepherd  College  still  floating  proudly 
on  high,  and  the  names  of  Avey,  "Smittie,"  "Peach",  Hammond,  John  and  "Double  E"  are  to  be  remem- 
bered for  aye  in  the  Basketball  history  of  Shepherd  College. 

AN  ENTHUSIAST. 


BASKETBALL  SCORES  FOR  1912 


January  20 . 

.  At  Shepherdsto wn  . 

.S. 

c. 

76- 

— Shenandoah  Valley  Academy 

1 5 

January  2  7 . 

.s. 

c. 

33" 

—Maryland  School  for  the  Deaf 

6 

February  1  . 

'•< 

.s. 

c. 

2  7- 

—Frederick  College 

24 

February  5  . 

.s. 

c. 

38- 

—Randolph- Macon  Academy 

9 

February  10 

.  At  Winchester 

.s. 

c. 

48 

—Shenandoah  Valley  Academy 

34 

February  1  5 

.At  vShepherdsto  wn  . 

.s. 

c. 

43 

— Massanutton  Academy 

16 

February  1  7 

.s. 

c. 

15- 

—Fairmont  Normal 

18 

February  23 

.s. 

c. 

15- 

—Martinsburg  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

9 

February  24 

.s. 

c. 

30 

— Chambersburg  High  School 

7 

February  28 

.  At  Front  Royal 

.  s. 

c. 

15 

—Randolph-Macon  Academy 

13 

March  1 

.  At  Martinsburg 

.s. 

c. 

14- 

—Martinsburg  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

42 
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BASKETBALL  TEAM 

I'PPER  ROW — SMITH,  MR.  DUKE  (MGR.),  AVEY  (CAPT.),  SNYDER 
SECOND  ROW — PERKS,  HARDIN,  ST  A  LEY 


GIRLS'  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

LEFT  TO  RIGHT — MARLATT,  WAGONER,  DODD  (CAPT.).  MCDONALD,  CRIGLER  (COACH),  WINTERS,  RINER,  SHICKLE,  WILLIAMSON. 


THE  PICKET  STAFF 

EDITH  STEWART  GARDNER.  FIRST  ASST.  EDITOR.  OSCAR  LEE  SNYDER,  SECOND~ASST.  EDITOR 

OTTO  WELTON  SNARR,  EDITOR-IN-CHIEF 
REUBEN  MILLER  GOLLADAV,  BUSINESS  MANAGER  HOWARD  TROY  PHILLIPS,  ASST.  BUSINESS  MANAGER. 


Cadets. 


ROSTER  CORPS  OF  CADETS,  SHEPHERD  COLLEGE 


STAFF  AND  NON-COMMISSIONED  STAFF 

Principal,  Thos.  C.  Miller  .........  Commandant 

First  Lieutenant,  Frank  Lloyd  Yates        ........  Adjutant 

First  Sergeant,  Kenny  Treber  Rexrode  ......         Quarter  Master 

Sergeant,  Harry  W.  Rollings      ........        Chief  Musician 

"A"  COMPANY  (INFANTRY) 

Captain,  M.  Leo  Smith,  Commanding 
First  Lieutenant,  Frank  Lloyd  Yates 
Second  Lieutenant,  Roger  Clapham 

FIRST  SERGEANT 
Kenny  Rexrode 

SERGEANTS 

Charles  Sperow        Marvin  Porterfteld        David  Jones 

CORPORALS 

William  Selvey        Howard  Phillips      Floyd  Mathias        Ohley  Webley        Don  Dolly 
Cecil  Gates       Luther  Flynn       Stewart  Van  Metre       Welton  Hutton 
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PRIVATES 


Gordon  Bartlett 
Virgil  Canfield 
Stewart  Cline 
Eugene  Daetwyler 
David  Davison 
Turner  Foltz 
John  Hendricks 


Charles  Hiser 
John  Hupp 
Elmer  Mathias 
Grover  Moran 
Donald  Myers 
Shirley  Nichols 
Roy  Parsons 


Ernest  See 
Arta  Shomo 
Ford  Thompson 
Golden  Walpep 
James  Watson 
Fleet  Wimer 
Harold  Williamson 


"B"  COMPANY  (SIGNAL  CORPS) 

2 

First  Lieutenant,  H.  Stuart  Criswell,  Commanding 
First  Class  Sergeant,  Paul  F.  Wiest 
Second  Class  Sergeant,  W.  E.  Hardin 
Corporal,  E.  E.  Hobbs 

PRIVATES 

Leroy  Mose       Leonard  Heighberger       Walter  Knott 
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CADET  OFFICERS 


GIRLS'  CHORUS 

FIRST  ROW  — MARION  BILLMYER,  LEITA  SKINNER.     SECOND  ROW — MAUD  McDONALD,  EVELYN  BILLMYER,  EDITH  GARDNER,  MISS  BARNES,  HILDRED 
MARLATT,  LULA  WINTERS,  MARGUERITE  BILLMYER.     THIRD  ROW — HELEN  BOSWELL,  BESSIE  WILLIAMSON,  ETHEL  HOLLIDA,  MADGE  POOL, 
ETHEL  McGARRY.     FOURTH  ROW — CHARLOTTE  REINHART,  RUTH  LICKLIDER,  RUTH  KNOTT,  ANNA  MILLER,  MALTD  HOLLIDA. 


FICTION 


TALL  TIMBERS'  FIRST  EXAMINATION 


(Continued  from  1911  Cohongoroota) 

OW  when  Tall  Timbers  had  dwelt  in  the  Castle  of  Knowledge  for  some  months,  one  day  there 
came  to  him  two  other  seekers  named  Bluffer  and  Cheat.  These  two  were  with  woe-strieken 
faces  and  trembling  hands.  To  them  as  they  passed  without  the  gates  of  the  outer  enclosure 
Tall  Timbers  spake  as  follows:  "Whither  are  you  going  and  why  do  you  turn  your  backs  upon 
the  Castle  of  Knowledge?"  "Back!  Back!"  they  cried,  "we  were  going  the  same  way  as  you  are  and 
went  as  far  as  we  durst  and  indeed  had  we  gone  a  little  further  we  had  not  been  here  to  bring  you  news." 
"What  have  you  met  with?"  asked  Tall  Timbers.  "Why,  we  were  almost  within  the  portals  when  we 
saw  the  danger  ahead  of  us.  The  dread  examinations  have  come  to  pass,  and  if  this  be  the  way  to  the 
acquiring  of  knowledge  we  do  not  choose  it  for  ours." 

Tall  Timbers  was  greatly  troubled  and  hesitated,  but  at  the  admonition  of  Inner  Self  who  whispered, 
"you  have  never  failed  before,  press  on  and  perhaps  you  may  succeed,"  he  pressed  on. 

As  Tall  Timbers  entered  the  gates  of  learning,  he  saw  on  the  right  hand  a  row  of  disconsolate,  weary- 
eyed  seekers,  who  had  heeded  not  to  cherish  the  morsels  of  wisdom  so  generously  dispensed  to  them  in  the 
Castle  of  Knowledge,  but  had  wasted  them  shamelessly.  They  had  spent  the  night  in  great  strain  and 
much  weariness  attempting  to  replenish  their  impoverished  store  of  wisdom  in  the  shop  of  an  userer, 
Cram.  Again,  on  the  left  stood  the  rulers  of  the  Castle  with  stern  faces  and  expressions  which  seemed  to 
foretell  defeat  to  the  poor  unlearned  seekers. 

Gentle  Heart  then  sent  Tall  Timbers  to  the  room  of  Slim  where  the  first  examination  would  be  offered. 
As  Tall  Timbers  entered  the  door,  he  heard  Slim  say:  "Well.  I've  tried  to  give  a  fair  examination.  I've 
covered  all  the  ground,  I  think.  No  one  will  get  out  of  my  classes  without  knowing  something  about 
Modern  Languages."  Slim  then  grasped  his  stylus  of  talc  and  inscribed  on  the  darkened  board  at  his  back 
questions  such  as  were  never  before  conceived  of  "in  the  heavens  above,  on  the  earth  beneath,  or  in  the 
waters  under  the  earth;"  questions  that  Tall  Timbers  even  in  his  moments  of  wildest  imagination  had  never 
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dreamed  of.  One  was  :"  Write  from  memory  the  first  part  of  '  Die  Monate'  and  explain  every  construction. " 
Tall  Timbers  labored  industriously  but  was  exceeding  glad  when  Inner  Self  whispered:  "you  have  an- 
swered nearly  all,  give  him  your  paper  and  hie  you  home  to  dinner." 

Tall  Timbers'  next  examination  was  with  Gentle  Heart  who  passed  around  copies  of  the  questions  to 
each  one  and  then  disappeared.  Tall  Timbers  then  perceived  that  the  questions  were  so  blurred  as  to  be 
almost  illegible,  but  as  every  one  else  seemed  to  be  talking,  he  also  asked  what  some  of  the  questions  and 
answers  were. 

Tall  Timbers  then  moved  slowly  upstairs  to  the  Dungeon  of  English.  He  was  barely  in  the  room 
when  Unfair  said:  "Put  your  books  away,  out  of  reach,  and  we  will  have  no  cheating.  The  first  person  I 
catch  either  giving  or  taking  help  will  have  his  paper  taken  from  him  and  get  zero."  And  Tall  Timbers 
greatly  terrified  hurried  through  his  examinetion. 

When  next  he  went  to  meet  his  fate,  it  was  with  a  smile  for  he  had  liked  Fair  and  thought  her  gentle 
and  easy.  But!  Oh!  horrors,  Fair,  to  use  her  own  words,  knew  not  what  a  hard  examination  was.  And 
Tall  Timbers  walked  soberly  down  stairs  confident  that  he  had  "flunked"  Ancient  Languages  at  least. 

Then  to  make  matters  worse,  Good  Nature  had  left  the  Castle  of  Knowledge  to  serve  in  another  and 
greater  House  of  Wisdom,  and  Tilted,  so  called  because  of  the  angle  at  which  he  held  his  head,  who  ruled  in 
his  place  was  far  from  easy  and  gentle. 

So,  utterly  disheartened,  Tall  Timbers  began  to  pack  for  home,  but  Inner  Self  whispered:  "Perhaps 
it  isn't  so  bad  as  you  think.  Gc,  then,  and  inquire  of  the  Rulers  of  the  Castle  of  Knowledge  concerning 
your  fate."  And,  slowly,  with  a  sad  heart,  Tall  Timbers  went  and,  lo,  the  report  was  favorable.  He  had 
passed  safely  that  terror  of  all  seekers,  the  examinations. 

MADGE  E.  POOL,  1912 


89 


ON  THE  OLD  PLANTATION 

T  WAS  an  ideal  May  morning.  The  birds  sang  joyously  as  they  flitted  about  from  tree  to  tree, 
making  their  summer  homes.  The  grass  was  soft  and  green,  and  as  one  stood  on  the  hilltop  and 
looked  around  him,  it  seemed  that  he  was  surrounded  by  great  sloping  pieces  of  velvet.  The 
spring  wheat,  though  still  very  short,  waved  in  the  breeze,  and  the  very  leaves  on  the  trees  seemed 
to  be  whispering,  love  songs,  perhaps  to  each  other.  In  short,  Spring  was  there,  had  been  there  for  several 
weeks,  and  the  joy  of  it  still  remained. 

The  stately  old  mansion,  in  its  seat  of  maples  on  the  hill,  seemed  to  pour  from  every  door  and  window 
even  more  happiness  than  nature  manifested.  This  was  the  day  of  days  for  everybody  in  the  house, 
whether  young  or  old,  master  or  servant.     Not  for  years  had  the  place  been  so  much  alive. 

Neighbors,  passing  by,  marvelled  at  the  change,  but  when  they  were  told  by  any  of  the  servants 
that  "Miss  Dor'thy"  was  coming  home,  no  other  explanation  was  necessary.  For  all  the  county  knew 
Dorothy  Merlin.  They  knew  how  she  had  gone  abroad,  when  a  beautiful  girl  of  eighteen,  to  study  music, 
and  how  her  wonderful  success  had  delighted  the  hearts  of  her  parents,  whose  idol  she  was.  They  knew, 
too,  that  when  Dorothy  had  left  Georgia,  she  had  been  engaged  to  Rupert  Carter,  a  promising  young 
lawyer  of  the  little  town  of  Glenhill.  Since  her  absence,  however,  rumor  had  said  that  her  great  success 
had  spoiled  her,  and  that  she  would  expect  to  make  a  more  brilliant  marriage.  But  those,  who  knew  her 
well,  found  it  hard  to  believe  that  sweet,  womanly  Dorothy  had  changed  so  much.  Be  this  as  it  may,  this 
was  the  day  on  which  the  famous  musician,  Miss  Merlin,  was  to  stop  exerting  herself  to  please  the  public 
and  begin  showing  to  her  parents  and  friends  the  mysteries  of  her  fingers. 

For  weeks  every  servant  on  the  place  had  been  busy,  both  in  and  out  of  the  house,  preparing  good 
things  that  the  mother  remembered  her  daughter  liked,  and  doing  numberless  other  things  to  delight  the 
heart  of  a  girl  just  returning  home  after  an  absence  of  five  years.  Now,  everything  was  ready,  and  the 
old  family  coachman  was  on  his  way  to  the  station  to  meet  her. 

As  the  train  puffed  into  the  quaint,  little  station  at  Glenhill,  a  pretty,  girlish  figure  leaned  out  of  the 
car  window.     It  was  the  same  Dorothy,  who  might  have  left  home  only  the  day  before,  but  for  the  chic 
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hat  and  stylish  suit,  which,  at  the  first  glance,  were  known  to  have  come  from  some  place  other  than 
Glenhill.  The  manner  was  the  same,  too,  and  she  greeted  old  "Uncle"  Rob  and  exclaimed  over  the  lovely 
red  roses  in  the  carriage,  while  the  poor  old  negro  wept  as  he  kissed  her  hand  and  told  her  how  glad  he 
was  to  see  her. 

Soon  they  were  on  the  way  home,  and  then  Dorothy  made  Rob  tell  her  all  about  everybody  at  home. 
She  was  bubbling  over  with  life  and  happiness  when  at  last  they  turned  up  the  stately  driveway. 

"Mother!  Father!"  were  her  first  cries  as  she  sprang  from  the  carriage  and  ran  up  the  steps  into  the 
arms  outstretched  to  her.     "Oh!  I'm  so  glad  to  be  at  home!" 

In  due  time  all  the  negroes  were  greeted  and  presented  with  some  tiny  gift  she  had  brought  them 
from  across  the  water.  "God  bless  her  sweet  heart!"  "She's  the  same  Miss  Dorothy  what  went  away," 
"She  ain't  never  changed  a  mite,"  were  some  of  the  remarks  heard  as  the  negroes  hurried  to  the  kitchen 
to  bring  in  the  sumptuous  repast.  They  were  true  remarks  and  it  rejoiced  the  hearts  of  her  father  and 
mother  to  see  that  their  child  had  come  back  to  them  as  sweet  and  innocent  as  when  she  left  them. 

The  next  few  weeks  were  taken  up  with  visitors,  and  they  went  away,  one  and  all,  with  the  same 
opinion  that  the  negroes  had  expressed.  Everybody  marvelled  at  her  playing,  and  seemed  to  regard  her 
as  something  not  really  human  because  of  the  sounds  she  brought  forth  from  her  piano. 

But  not  among  the  guests  whose  carriages  were  seen  at  the  door  every  few  weeks  was  Rupert  Carter. 
He  came  almost  every  day  but  somehow  it  was  different  from  what  it  had  been  in  the  old  days.  He  had  a 
way  about  him  that  worried  Dorothy,  who  told  her  mother  that  she  did  not  believe  he  cared  for  her  any 
more.  And  it  did  look  very  much  that  way,  for  never  since  she  had  returned  had  he  said  anything 
about  their  marriage.  It  was  strange,  too,  because  when  she  went  away,  it  was  understood  that  as  soon 
as  she  returned  they  would  be  married. 

One  evening  they  were  walking  down  the  driveway,  when  Dorothy  said; 

"Rupert,  what  makes  you  so  strange  since  I  came  home?     Don't  you  care  for  me  any  more?" 
"Yes,  yes!  You  know  it  isn't  that,  Dot.     But,  I  guess  I  may  as  well  tell  you  since  you've  noticed 
that  something  is  wrong,"  replied  Rupert,  in  a  saddened  tone. 
"Well,  what  is  it?",  asked  Dorothy. 

"It's  just  this  way,  Dot,"  replied  Rupert  miserably,     "I  love  you  with  all  my  heart,  but  since  you've 
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been  away  and  become  such  a  famous  person,  I  don't  know  whether  it's  right  for  me  to  marry  you  or  ont. 
It  seems  beastly  selfish  to  ask  you  to  settle  down  with  a  chump  like  me." 
"But  I  love  you,  Rupert." 

"I  know  you  think  you  do,"  said  Rupert,  "but  it  seems  so  impossible.  I'll  tell  you,  Dot,  I  won't  keep 
you  bound,  but  we'll  go  on  being  friends  just  as  we  are,  and  if  you  meet  anybody  you  like  better  than  you 
do  me,  you — you  marry  him." 

Dorothy  said  nothing  for  a  few  minutes,  then  Rupert  heard  a  low,  "Very  well,"  and  Dorothy,  plead- 
ing a  headache,  went  to  her  room. 

Months  passed,  and  still  Dorothy  and  Rupert  were  friends.  Dorothy  had  become  more  beautiful 
than  ever,  and  made  herself  so  charming  that  poor  Rupert  found  it  hard  to  keep  his  word..  She  had 
many  suitors  and  she  was  equally  charming  to  them  all,  but  to  Rupert  she  was  just  a  little  different.  It 
hurt  him  to  the  heart  to  see  her  with  other  men,  but  he  had  made  the  decision  and  he  must  abide  by  it. 

At  last  he  could  stand  it  no  longer.  It  was  another  lovely  evening  and  they  were  again  walking  down 
down  the  driveway.  Dorothy  was  especially  bewitching  in  a  dainty,  blue  lawn,  and  the  perfume  from 
her  hair  Rupert  thought  was  the  sweetest  in  the  world. 

"Dorothy — ,"  began  Rupert. 

"Yes"?  queried  Dorothy. 

"Will  you  marry  me?" 

"But  I  thought—" 

"That  we  love  each  other,  and  that's  all  that's  necessary.     Will  you?" 

"But  don't  you  think  it's  rather  selfish  of  you  to  ask  me  to  marry  you,  when  I  might  be  making 
myself  still  more  famous  in  the  musical  world?  I  have  talent,  undoubtedly,  and  perhaps  it  would  be 
foolish  of  me  to  bury  myself  here.  I  don't  even  know  that  I  love  you,  either.  I  think  I  do,  but  it  seems 
really  doubtful,  now  that  I've  had  plenty  of  time  to  think  about  it." 

It  was  with  a  somewhat  haughty,  sarcastic  air  that  Dorothy  uttered  these  words,  and  then  glanced 
sidewise  at  Rupert  to  see  how  he  would  take  them.  Her  vanity  was  satisfied,  however,  for  it  was  a  very 
disconsolate  Rupert,  who  walked  at  her  side. 

"They're  my  own  words  and  I  suppose  I  deserve  this,  Dot,  but  it  goes  awfully  hard.     I  never  knew 
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how  much  I  did  care  until  lately,  but  if  you  throw  me  over  now,  there  won't  be  much  left  for  me,"  said 
Rupert. 

"Just  think  how  you'd  feel  to  have  me  waste  my  music  on  you  when  many,  many  people  might  be  en- 
joying it." 

"I  wotdd  appreciate  it  more  than  any  one  else,  Dot." 

"Why  would  you?  If  I'm  not  sure  that  I  care  for  you,  then  you  aren't  sure  that  you  care  for  me. 
That's  reasonable,  surely." 

"What  do  you  want  me  to  do,  Dot?"     I'll  do  anything  to  prove  to  you  that  I  love  you." 

"Will  you  give  me  ten  years  to  devote  to  my  music  and  never  see  me  once  during  that  time?" 

The  pain  showed  itself  in  his  face,  but  he  said  quietly. 

''Yes,  Dorothy." 

"Then,  goodbye,"  she  replied. 

Rupert  walked  back  to  the  house  with  her  and  then  drove  slowly  homeward,  a  sadder  but  wiser 
man.     He  saw  his  mistake  now.     Oh,  if  he  had  only  done  as  she  wished  in  the  beginning! 

As  he  was  driving  along  in  this  way,  his  horse  suddenly  shied  at  something  on  the  side  of  the  road. 
He  looked  up  quickly  to  see  a  light  figure  standing  near  the  buggy.  Its  lines  were  familiar  but  he  could 
scarcely  believe  his  eyes  until  he  heard  a  voice  say, 

"Please  come  back,  Rupert.     I  was  only  giving  you  your  own  medicine.     I  didn't  mean  it." 

And  in  a  twinkling  he  was  out  of  the  buggy  and  at  her  side. 

E.  S.  G.  '12 
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ODE  TO  THE  WHITE  ROBIN 


Hail  to  thee,  White  Robin! 
Three  years  you've  come  to  us, 
Round  about  a  bobbin' 
Up  at  Sudley  Place. 

Peace  to  thee,  strange  robin ! 
Each  year  more  dear  to  us. 
Have  no  fear  of  mobbin' 
Should  you  build  a  nest. 

Praise  to  thee,  sweet  robin! 
Each  morn  you  sing  to  us, 
Bringing  smiles  or  sobbin', 
With  your  tender  notes. 

Rest  to  thee,  loved  robin! 
When  you're  gone  from  us. 
Blest  the  fields  you've  trodden 
Up  at  Sudley  Place. 

E.  E.  M .  —  1 9 1 2 . 
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AUTOBIOGRAPHY  OF  THE  PRINGLE  TREE 

CANNOT  give  you  the  date  of  my   birth  nor  the  names  of  my  parents — a  fact  which  causes  me 
considerable  regret.     However,  I   do   know  that  on  one  bright  spring  morning,  when  the  sun 
was  shedding  his  glad  rays  over  the  whole  landscape  and  the  sweet  little  birds   were  pouring 
forth  their  most  fascinating  melodies,  I  first  opened  my  eyes  to  the  beauties  of  nature  and  filled 
my  little  lungs  with  the  balmy  air  which  is  free  to  all. 

The  place  of  my  birth  is  three  miles  below  the  present  town  of  Buckhannon,  on  a  river  of  the  same 
name,  in  Upshur  county,  West  Virginia.  I  found  myself  in  the  heart  of  a  great  forest.  Around  me 
grew  giant  trees  of  almost  every  variety,  so  that  there  seemed  small  chance  for  one  so  feeble  and  tender 
as  I. 

But  mother  nature  was  rather  kind  to  me,  pillowing  and  nursing  me  until  I  became  well  established 
in  my  place. 

I  spent  several  years  of  what  may  be  termed  an  uneventful  life,  just  doing  the  best  I  could  to  get 
acquainted  with  the  great  world  around  me.  In  summer  I  grew  very  rapidly,  spent  my  time  in  watching 
the  graceful  little  deer  as  they  played  about,  in  almost  tip-toeing  so  as  to  get  all  the  sunshine  possible, 
and  in  admiring  the  beautiful  river  as  it  kept  continuously  on  its  journey.  In  winter  I  took  a  good, 
long,  refreshing  sleep. 

But  I  must  say  that  one  summer  of  my  youth  was  not  so  pleasant.  One  day  when  I  was  feeling  at 
my  best,  when  the  sunshine  seemed  brighter  than  ever  before,  and  when  I  had  the  least  thought  of  any 
harm,  an  ugly,  buzzing  insect  came  spinning  through  the  air,  alighted  on  my  body  and  ruthlessly  pierced 
me  with  a  cruel  sting;  at  the  same  time  depositing  a  little  white  egg  in  the  place  of  incision.  I  was  very 
much  frightened  as  well  as  pained.  There  was  nothing  for  me  to  do  but  await  results.  In  a  short  time 
there  came  from  the  egg  a  creepy,  crawly  little  worm,  which  gnawed  at  my  bodv  in  a  most  shameful 
manner.  Really  my  very  life  was  threatened  and  I  began  to  think  that  my  career  was  about  to  be  ended. 
But  such  was  not  the  case. 

How  long  this  parasite  stayed  with  me,  I  am  not  able  to  say.     It  seemed  ages,  because  my  suffering 
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was  intense  However,  one  day  the  worm  developed  into  an  insect,  like  its  mother,  came  to  the  surface 
of  my  body,  spread  its  wings  and  I  am  happy  to  say,  bade  me  adieu,  forever. 

Yet  I  was  terribly  wounded.  The  wounded  flesh  decayed  and  fell  away,  so  I  was  left  with  a  great 
opening  in  my  side  which  extended  even  to  my  heart.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  my  beauty  was  much 
marred.  But,  strange  as  it  may  seem  to  you,  had  it  not  been  for  this  incident,  I  could  never  have  per- 
formed my  greatest  service  to  mankind,  as  you  shall  see  a  little  later. 

A  few  years  after  my  affliction  a  tribe  of  Indians  erected  their  wigwams  near  where  I  stand.  Those 
Indians  were  very  industrious  and  began  at  once  to  girdle  and  burn  the  trees,  so  that  the  sun  could  shine 
in  and  ripen  their  grain. 

When  I  saw  this  destruction  going  on,  I  again  became  greatly  alarmed.  This  time,  for  some  reason, 
I  was  not  molested.  Why  my  fate  was  not  that  of  my  companions  has  always  been  a  matter  of  conjecture. 
Among  other  reasons  that  suggested  themselves,  the  following  was  always  the  most  pleasing  to  me.  I 
do  not  say  it  in  a  boasting  way,  but  my  lower  limbs  were  a  little  more  pliant  and  graceful  than  were  those 
of  my  neighbor's.  For  this  reason  I  think  I  was  left  as  a  nurse  for  the  papooses.  Any  way,  a  number 
of  those  half  frowning,  half  smiling  little  creatures  were  placed  in  baskets  which  were  attached  to  my 
limbs.  There  they  swung,  crooning  something  which  I  was  never  fully  able  to  understand.  But  I 
think  it  was  all  an  infant's  song  of  contentment.  Be  that  as  it  may,  I  shall  never  forget  my  copper-color- 
ed charges.  I  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  most  of  them  develop  into  stout  warriors  or  attractive  squaws. 
Of  their  achievements  as  hunters  and  warriors,  I  shall  not  speak.  Suffice  is  to  say  that  after  remaining 
with  me  for  a  long  time,  they  took  their  departure  and  I  have  never  heard  of  them  since. 

I  was  very  lonesome  for  about  ten  years,  when  suddenly  one  day  about  the  year  1765,  I  heard  the 
dipping  of  oars.  I  almost  screamed  with  delight,  for  I  thought  my  friends,  the  Indians,  were  coming 
back.  But  I  was  doomed  to  disappointment.  As  the  boat  drew  near  I  perceived  that  the  occupants 
were  but  two  in  number,  and  that  they  were  different  from  any  men  that  I  had  ever  seen.  Their  clothing, 
the  shape  of  their  faces,  the  color  of  their  skin,  their  weapons,  all  were  strange  to  me. 

But  imagine  my  surprise  when  I  saw  those  men  eye  me  very  sharply  and  then  pull  straight  for  the 
bank  on  which  I  stood.  They  had  observed  the  huge  opening  in  my  side  and  had  determined  to  seek 
shelter  therein  for  the  night. 
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Those  men  introduced  themselves  as  John  and  Samuel  Pringle.  I  felt  certain  thr.t  they  meant  no 
harm,  so  welcomed  them.  Little  did  I  realize  what  a  great  act  I  was  performing  for  civilization.  They 
men  stayed  in  this  locality  for  quite  a  long  time,  visiting  this  .beautiful  valley,  exploring  its  resources  and 
getting  a  faint  glimpse  of  its  possibilities  as  an  agricultural  region.  After  carving  the  name,  Pringle,  on 
my  great  trunk,  they  went  some  place,  I  think  it  was  to  the  region  of  the  Potomac,  to  get  other  settlers. 

I  now  felt  quite  proud  of  having  a  name  all  my  own.  It  had  been  just  the  family  name,  Sycamore. 
Now  it  was  the  Pringle  Sycamore.     Do  you  wonder  that  I  felt  somewhat  vain:* 

Finally  the  Pringle  brothers  returned  bringing  others  with  them.  Log  cabins  were  erected  as  rapidly 
as  possible,  yet  the  Pringle  brothers  insisted  for  a  long  time  that  I  should  be  their  shelter  at  night.  I  was 
well  able  to  do  this,  for  I  could  furnish  them  an  abundance  of  room.  The  entrance  to  my  court  is  no  less 
than  six  feet  in  width. 

The  work  of  subduing  the  forest  and  fierce  animals  now  made  great  progress.  What  a  great  change 
since  I  first  received  my  name!  Now  instead  of  hearing  the  war  whoop  of  the  Indians,  the  voice  of  the 
good  house-wife  calling  the  cows  at  morning  and  evening  may  be  heard;  instead  of  the  hideous  cry  of 
the  wolf  or  panther,  the  sound  of  college  or  church  bells  can  be  heard;  and  even  a  little  steam  boat  is 
sometimes  seen  passing  up  and  clown  the  valley. 

What  a  change  in  my  companions  and  environment!  I  now  stand  in  the  corner  of  a  well  kept 
meadow.  Instead  of  wild  and  fierce  animals  I  now  have  domestic  animals  for  companions,  such  as  the 
frisky  little  lambs  and  the  playful  colt.  Since  the  cunning  fox  is  no  more,  the  bunnies  like  to  sport  in  the 
moon-shine  and  look  and  wonder  at  my  long,  white,  ghost-like  arms.  Yes,  all  has  changed — all  but  the 
river  which  goes  ceaselessly  on  its  way,  just  as  it  did  when  first  I  made  its  acquaintance. 

Many  persons  come  to  see  me  every  year,  simply  because  I  first  offered  assistance  to  the  early  settlers 
in  this  locality.  My  body  and  limbs  bear  a  countless  number  of  names  and  initials.  No,  I  do  not  mind 
being  carved  in  this  way.  It  does  not  hurt  in  the  least,  and  I  accept  it  as  a  mark  of  true  respect  and 
courtesy. 

My  health  is  remarkably  good  and  I  still  have  the  pleasure  of  offering  shelter  to  the  vagrant  who 
sometimes  happens  along.  But  notwithstanding  all  this,  I  know  by  the  laws  of  nature,  that  I  must  soon 
close  my  eyes  to  all  that  is  beautiful  and  attractive,  and  my  ears  to  the  pleasant  ripple  and  swish  of  the 
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water. 

Meanwhile  I  gaze  upon  the  delightful  seene,  with  a  certain  degree  of  self  satisfaction,  feeling  that  I 
have  been  a  real  benefactor,  not  only  to  that  age,  but  to  an  earlier  age;  not  only  to  one  class  of  people, 
but  to  all  classes  who  may  chance  to  pass  my  way  and  need  a  sheltering  hand. 

G.  C.  BARTLETT,  '13 
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"Minnehaha,  Laughing  Water, 
Loveliest  of  Daeotah  women!" 


THE  PURSUIT  OF  THE  GLIDDENITIES 


OW  there  stood  by  the  river  of  the  Goose  Neck  a  great  and  noble  structure,  built  by  the  grace  of 
the  Gracious  Law-makers  in  the  land  of  the  Hill  Dwellers.  And  this  building  was  fitted  with 
many  comforts  and  many  appliances  for  the  pursuit  of  wisdom.  It  was  rided  over  by  a  wise 
and  gentle  headmaster,  assisted  by  eight  masters  and  mistresses,  all  wise  and  good  leaders, 
though  none  of  them  approach  the  headmaster  in  goodness  and  gentleness.  It  was  the  duty  of  these  to 
make  useful  men  and  women  of  the  sons  and  daughters  of  the  Hill  Dwellers  sent  to  the  Temple  of  Wis- 
dom. 

And  all  these  things  were  provided,  as  it  were,  without  money  and  without  price. 

For  many  years,  the  children  of  the  Hill  Dwellers  had  been  coming  and  learning,  and  bearing  away 
knowledge  that  they  might  instruct  others  who  could  not  come  to  this  fountain-head  of  knowledge.  The 
master  sang  for  joy  because  the  number  and  the  wisdom  grew  apace. 

And  he  trusted  them.     And  it  was  well,  for  they  betrayed  his  trust  in  nowise. 

But  on  the  morning  of  the  sixtenth  day,  during  the  Moon  of  Pumpkins,  in  the  year  of  grace,  1 9 1  1 ,  there 
came  a  message  to  the  Temple,  saying  the  Gliddenites,  three  hundred  strong,  would  cross  the  River  of  the 
Goose  Neck,  and  pass  nearby  the  street  over  against  the  new  field  of  the  Temple.  Now  the  fame  of  the 
Gliddenites  was  great  and  had  been  much  noised  abroad  among  the  learners  of  the  Temple.  The  faces  of 
the  children  of  the  Hill  Dwellers  glowed  as  they  talked  of  the  chariots  of  the  Gliddenites — chariots,  they 
had  heard,  swifter  than  thought.  And  these  chariots  bore  bold  warriors  and  women  beautiful  as  the  sun- 
rise, and  greater  than  all  these,  one  chariot  bore  the  High  Chiefs  of  the  tribes  of  the  Hill  Dwellers  and  of 
the  Cotton  Heads. 

Now  when  the  master  saw  desire  written  in  the  faces  of  his  learners  he  straightway  released  them 
from  duties  and  let  them  go  to  where  they  might  behold  the  noble  chariots  of  the  Gliddenites. 
And  they  saw  the  Gliddenites  and  were  seen  of  them. 

Now  it  came  to  pass  that  when  the  last  of  the  chariots  had  gone  from  sight,  there  came  into  the 
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hearts  of  about  a  score  the  young  learners  a  wild  longing  to  see  again  the  noble  procession.  Straightway 
forgetting  their  duty,  forgetting  that  the  gentle  headmaster  awaited  them  in  an  upper  chamber  of  the 
Temple  that  they  might  all  join  in  a  brief  season  of  worship,  they  followed  the  chariots  swiftly  as  their 
feet  could  bear  them.  Finding  it  was  in  vain  to  hope  that  they  might  over-take  the  Gliddenites  on  foot, 
they  entered  into  one  of  the  swift  vessels  that  ply  the  stream  over  against  the  Goose  Neck. 
And  they  came  not  yet  in  sight  of  the  Gliddenites. 

Now  when  they  had,  at  last,  given  o'er  the  pursuit  of  the  Gliddenites  and  set  their  faces  toward  the 
Temple,  Satan  took  on  various  forms  to  entice  them  from  their  good.  He  whispered  to  them  in  the  voice 
of  the  leaves  and  told  them  of  delight  farther  on;  he  tempted  their  appetites  by  visions  of  the  fat  brown 
chestnuts  they  should  find  farther  on  ;  he  made  the  very  hills  echo  a  half-born  desire  in  their  hearts  to 
follow  the  stream. 

And  they  yielded,  and  forgot  the  wishes  of  the  kind  and  good  headmaster,  though  they  knew  he 
trusted  them  in  all  things. 

So  they  did  as  Satan  desired,  and  went  the  way  of  pleasure,  and  heard  not  the  call  of  duty.  They 
vent  and  saw  the  Goose  Neck  where  it  joins  another  mighty  stream,  and  saw  the  city  thereat.  And  they 
went  and  beheld  the  great  and  mighty  teaching  being  done  by  a  brother,  one  Jacknot,  a  former  learner  at 
the  Temple  who  had  borne  away  much  knowledge  with  which  to  enlighten  those  in  darkness. 

And  they  joyed  much  in  their  freedom,  yet  they  bethought  them  of  the  headmaster  and  the  eight 
masters  and  mistresses  with  him  who  would  be  sore  at  heart  because  they  came  not.  Then  straightway 
they  sent  a  tablet  bearing  this  inscription:  "On  the  third  day  of  the  week  we  shall  appear  before  you." 
And  they  each  and  severally  signed  it  with  the  sign  that  stood  for  each  of  their  names. 

And  much  sorrow  was  thereby  lifted  from  the  shoulders  of  the  headmaster  and  his  eight  masters 
and  mistresses,  for  they  had  feared  greatly  lest  the  wild  beasts  of  the  forest  had  devoured  the  learners. 
Though  they  ceased  to  fear,  yet  they  said  among  themselves:  "These  foolish  learners  have  done  evil. 
The  hand  of  the  avenger  must  rest  upon  them,  lest  they  do  other  evil,  and  cause  more  learners  to  do  evil, 
and  thus  bring  ill  fame  upon  the  Temple.     For  this  will  we  meet  on  the  fourth  day  of  the  week." 

Now  when  the  erring  learners  heard  the  stern  voice  of  the  headmaster,  gentle  even  in  righteous  wrath, 
they  saw  that  they  had  done  that  which  was  evil,  and  sadness  came  into  their  hearts.     But  when  they 
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heard  that  thereafter  for  as  long  as  the  headmaster  should  ordain,  they  should  be  confined  in  a  dungeon, 
then  were  they  sore  at  heart,  and  said:  "We  did  this  because  the  voice  of  Satan  sounded  pleasant  to 
us,  and  we  considered  not,  but  we  will  henceforth  do  so  no  more." 

ANONYMOUS 
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vSeptember, — 

12  Registration.     More  students  at  the  station  than  at  school. 

13  Mr.  Fortney  announces  his  resignation  and  every  girl  brings  half-a-dozen  handkerchiefs  to 

school  after  dinner. 

14  Rushing  begins. 

15  Mr.  Fortney  leaves.     Conradi  plays  in  Chapel.     First  meeting  of  societies  and  Snarr  makes 

his  inaugeral  address  in  C.  L.  S. 

17  "Tobe"  takes  Nellie  to  the  country. 

18  Edith  M.  returns  from  the  south;  why  does  she  look  so  happy? 

19  Great  excitement.     Miss  Barnes's  trunk  has  not  yet  arrived. 

20  Every  one  buckles  down  to  work  to  the  "last  notch,"  as  Mr.  Miller  terms  it. 

21  "Jack"  and  Lula  play  quits.     Sad  isn't  it? 

22  "Tobe"  calls  on  Edith.     "Say — I'll  give  you  a  quarter  to  kiss  me." 

23  The  longed-for  cool  wave  still  delayed.     Soda  fountains  are  the  most  popular  places  in  town. 
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24 

25 
26 

27 
28 

29 

30 

October, 
i 

2 

3 
4 
5 
6 

7 
8 

9 

io 
1 1 

12 

13 
14 
15 
16 

17 

18 


Frank  and  "Tobe"  go  to  church  twice. 
Creatore  visits  S.  C.  again.     Goes  away  in  debt. 
Chief  conversation  — ' ' Creatore. ' ' 

Edith  has  a  new  one,  "My  heart's  in  care  of  Morrow  (Canamara). 

Hagerstown  boys  visit  town.     Ask  the  girls  about  the  auto  ride. 

First  appearance  of  "Girls'  Chorus"  in  chapel;  girls  get  excited  and  laugh. 

Naomi  receives  a  letter.     (Ask  her  how  C.  N.  H.  is  getting  along  at  the  University  of  Virginia) 


Golladay  prepares  all  day  to  meet  Winter(s)  at  night. 
Paul  in  Geometry  proves — Angle  M.  B.  S. — Angle  P.  F.  W. 
Fdith  has  a  Welsh  rarebit  feast;  who  said  "red  pepper?" 
"Jack"  calls  on  Rose.     Beware! — Rose  is  fickle. 
"Tobe"  takes  his  girl  to  the  moving  picture  show. 

Naomi,  dreaming,  discovers  Tripoli  in  the  northern  part  of  South  America. 
Boys  take  an  auto  ride  to  Harper's  Ferry.     Jack  Knott  greatly  excited. 
Kathleen  and  Charles  out  walking. 

Mabel  Hill  has  a  new  one — "Willie"  off  the  Pickle  boat. 

Lecture — "Heads  and  Faces." 

Boys  go  out  masquerading  in  robes  de  n-u.it. 

Holiday — Tennis  chief  sport. 

Miss  Smith  invents  a  new  plan  for  studying. 

Golladay  and  Snarr  visit  Harper's  Ferry?? 

Paul  calls  on  Edith. 

After  viewing  "Glidden  Tourists,"  a  naughty  bunch  "beat  it"  to  Harper's  Ferry  on  the 
tow-path. 

Faculty  receives  cards  from  the  bunch  and  immediately  makes  date,  also  sends  out  detectives 
Special  meeting  of  the  Faculty — Why? 
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19 

20 
2  I 

2  2 
2  3 

2.5 
2  6 

2  7 
28 

29 

November, 


3 
4 
5 
6 

7 
8 

9 

10 
1  1 

12 


Mr.  Miller  starts  a  bid  on  the  fruit. 

"Tube"  finds  no  fire  in  his  room.     "Well  I  reckon  little  Bessie  Butler  has  some  over  there." 

A  crowd  goes  for  chestnuts. 

"Tobe"  goes  to  church.     Surprising,  isn't  it5 

Edith  wears  a  new  ring. 

Naomi  and  Hildred  explore  the  country. 

Hupp  buys  a  new  pair  of  shoes ;  12^  this  time,  11  '  hurt  his  feet. 
The  Harper's  Ferry  runaways  are  free  again. 
Faculty  gives  the  students  a  reception. 

Hupp  frightened  by  supposed  burglars  jumps  from  a  two  story  window  and  flees  in  terror  to 

to  the  Virginia  House. 
Some  case!     Lourana  Myers  and  "Mamma's  boy." 

Edith,  Naomi  and  Frank  take  an  auto  ride.     "Fat"  a  great  chauffeur. 
Nothin'  stirrin'. 


Still  nothin'  stirrin'. 
First  frost. 

Classy  programme  rendered  by  boys  in  chapel. 

Boys  get  short  of  cash,  go  to  the  country  to  pick  apples:. 

"Jack"  and  Lula  quit  some  more. 

Holiday.     Girls  go  to  Sharpsburg. 

Frank  and  Hildred  meet  a  cyclone. 

First  meeting  of  the  Cohongoroota  staff.     Post  no  Bills! 
Rose  B.  goes  to  the  library  and — weeps. 

Faculty  expresses  the  wish  that  no  one  let  his  studies  interfere  with  his  social  duties. 
Naomi  wears  the  Masonic  pin,  again. 

Mark  W.  finds  a  bracelet.     The  owner  will  find  it  on  his  watch  fob. 
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Wanted! — Stronger  chairs  for  Hupp!! 

Girls  have  a  new  coach  for  their  basketball  team. 

"Tobe"  says  he  doesn't  think  much  of  cold  dinners,  etc. 

Miss  Barnes,  talking  over  the  telephone — "Great — Splendid — All  Right,"  Etc.. 
Freshman  to  Soph.     "Its  a  long  time  before  exams.     We  can  have  some  fun  awhile." 
Basketball  game. 

Hildred  has  a  new  caller.     Guess  awhile. 

Sammy  can  sing  bass  again,  for  Mr.  Randal  joins  the  chapel  choir. 
Girls'  basketball  team  is  improving. 
"Double  E"  calls  on  Naomi. 

Miss  Barnes  entertains  the  Girls'  Chorus  at  the  "Home  Cafe." 

Recital  by  the  Department  of  Music. 

"Sammy"  drives  twenty-five  miles  to  see  a  girl. 

Dolly  takes  a  walk  with  his  new  college  chum.     A  senior,  too! 

Special!!    To  kiss  isn't  healthy!!! 

Hupp  wears  odd  socks.     Blue  and  black. 

Esther  Knott  entertains  her  friends  at  her  country  home. 

"Bob"  and  "Jack,"  members  of  class  of  '11,  visit  S.  C.  again. 


Nan  has  a  new  collar.     "Sister  Wetzel"  buys  two  Baby  Irish  collars. 
Evelyn  and  Sammy  think  they  cannot  agree,  so  —  (?) 
Leo  M.  is  thinking  about  taking  walking  lessons. 
Seniors  entertain  the  Juniors. 

Private  lessons  in  dancing  in  C.  L.  S.  hall.     Teacher  appears  on  the  scene.     Lesson  rudely 
interrupted. 

L.  H.  W.  and  H.  T.  P.  hold  a  private  council  during  chapel  period!! 
"Cramming"  begins.     Don't  worry. 
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Smith  admits  that  he  is  fickle. 

"Double  E"  has  changed  his  boarding  place.     Ask  N.  B.  G. 

Paul  M.  calls  on  Evelyn. 

Esther  unable  to  be  at  school. 

New  boy  arrives.     Curiosity  among  the  girls. 

Mark's  bracelet  disappears. 

"Tobe"   informs  Prof.  Randal  in  History  of  Education,  "If  the  school  should  close  pupils 

and  teachers  would  go  home." 
Special  programme  in  chapel. 
Miss  Helen  Hobbs  reads  "The  Melting  Pot." 
Hupp  studies  Caesar  all  day  Sunday  for  exam. 
Paul  W.  decides  that  studying  interferes  with  his  college  course. 
Flunking  over.     Students  leave  for  home. 


School  opens.     "Cutie"  is  back  and  girls  are  dee-lighted. 

Students  write  pathetic  letters  home. 

Everybody  goes  to  see  "Rip  Van  Winkle." 

Preps  and  Freshies  take  a  walk  for  their  health. 

Snowing  too  hard  to  attend  church.     Sorry,  "Tobe." 

New  Year  resolutions  broken — Everybody  begins  to  study. 

Prof.  Miller  asks  Crigler  where  he  bought  his  second-hand  clothes. 

Shakespeare  joins  the  Cadet  Corps  and  Longfellow  attends  a  tacky  party. 

Paul  W.  calls  on  three  different  girls.     Finds  one  stubborn. 

Dicken's  Hobby  wears  a  yellow  and  purple  necktie  to  school. 

S.  C.  Juniors  versus  Hagerstown  High  School.     We  showed  them  who  we  are. 

Johnny  Perks  sports  two  girls. 

Mary  falls  in  front  of  drug  store.     Mr.  Snyder  sues  for  damaged  brick. 
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1 6  Charlie  Sperow  goes  to  sleep  in  class.     Studied  too  hard  previous  night. 

17  Girls'  Cadet  Corps — Mr.  Miller  gives  commands,  etc. 

18  Paul  M.  goes  sleigh  riding  out  the  grade. 

19  Naomi  dines  at  the  "Home  Cafe."     With  whom? 

20  A  merry  crowd  of  boys  and  girls  go  for  a  straw  ride.     Mr.   Randal  makes  his  debut  as  a 

chaperone. 

21  Charlotte  strolls  with  a  Boy.  Impossible. 

22  Miss  Turner,  after  eating  mince  pie  for  dinner — becomes  drowsy. 

23  Bartlett  says,  "S.  C.  girls  take  the  cake." 

24  Hupp  sings,  "How  firm  a  foundation,"  and  looks  proudly  at  his  feet. 

25  Chapel  choir  sings  "Far  Away." 

26  C.  L-  S.  entertains  the  P.  L.  S.  and  Faculty.     Classy  programme. 

27  Exciting  basketball  game  with  Frederick  School  for  the  Deaf.     33 — 6  in  favor  of  S.  C. 

28  Dora  waits  until  11  P.  M.  for  Guy  A. — but  all  in  vain. 

29  Mr.  Miller  in  Sociology  discussing  love  at  first  sight — Hupp,  the  most  experienced,  expresses 

his  opinion. 

30  Sarah  F.  gives  Marvin  a  1-e-m-o-n. 

31  Believed: — That  Madge  P.  has  a  broken  heart. 

February, — 

1  Fast  game  with  Frederick  College — score  25-27  in  favor  of  S.  C,  of  course. 

2  English  Club  entertains. 

3  The  ground  hog  enters  upon  his  duties  with  a  vengeance. 

4  Phillips  goes  to  church.     Makes  short  address,  about  one  hour  and  twenty  minutes  long. 

5  Cecil  Gates  and  "Jack"  Gain  have   their   hair    cut — charged    25c.    extra.     Nothing  saved 
after  all  by  waiting. 

6  Curiosity  prevails  among  the  students,  the  Art  teacher  arrives — Boys:   "Is  she  young?" 

7  Miss  Barnes  entertains  the  Chapel  choir.     Prof.  Randal  makes  his  debut  as  a  vocalist. 


1 09 


8  Edith  being  rushed  for  time  cuts  her  name  down  to  Mofet. 

9  Art  exhibit.  0.  U.  Shakespearian  actors! 

10  S.  C.  and  S.  V.  A.  clash.     Evelyn  very  much  interested, 
i  i  DeHaven  visits  the  cemetery. 

12  Nellie  Miller  absolutely  refuses  to  have  her  picture  taken. 

13  Golladay  after  receiving  a  letter  declares  that  he  is  still  (Mus(e)ing. 

14  Big  valentine  party.     Miss  Barnes  gets  four  hundred  valentines. 

15  Massanutten  16 — S.  C.  43,  as  usual. 

16  "Tobe's"  engagement  is  announced.     After  reading  it  he  says — "I'm  game,  if  she  is." 

17  Students  give  the  Faculty  a  reception.     Close  game  with  Fairmont.     Girls  lose  their  hearts. 

18  Lula  says, — "For  once  I  did  not  get  lonesome  at  the  Junction."     We  wonder  why? 

19  Edith  says, — "The  sun  has  ceased  shining.     Morrow  has  left  to wn. " 

20  Crigler  and  Wiest  call  on  "Grandma"  again. 

2-1  Special!  Ask  Edith  G.  and  Ruth  T.  how  to  change  money  (?). 

22  A  delightful  Washington's  Birthday  party  was  given  by  Miss  Barnes  in  the  music  room. 

23  Basketball  game  —  Martinsburg  Y.  M.  C.  A.  vs.  S.  C.  9-15  in  favor  of  S.  C. 

24  vStill  we  hear  of  basketball. 

25  The  railroad  bridge  did  not  get  lonesome. 

26  Private  lessons  in  jumping — "Oh  you,  Snyder." 

27  Guy  C.  quite  popular — walks  with  three  different  girls. 

28  Evelyn's  pictures  having  arrived,  she  asks  for  "Davy." 

29  Boys  count  their  proposals — no  boy  having  more  than  twenty. 
March,— 

1  Basketball  game  at  Martinsburg.     One  hundred  strong  rooters  from  S.  C.     Don't  ask  the 

score. 

2  Basketball  team  is  royally  entertained  by  the  English  Club. 

3  Edith  M.  makes  good  use  of  her  time. 

4  Naomi  has  the  blues — Taylor  left  for  Ohio. 
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Everts  having  left  on  the  hve  o'clock  train,  Edith  and  Paul  back  again — on  duty. 
Hobbs  orders  a  two-legged  vehicle. 
Preps  have  the  Spring  fever. 

Music  recital.     Edith  I),  unable  to  sing  in  Girls'  Chorus — Guy  plays  substitute. 

"Sammy"  breaks  two  cameras,  but  the  proofs  are  good. 

"Jack"  Gain  plays  cradle  snatcher,  in  Bridgeport. 

Esther  K.  receives  a  letter  giving  directions  for  fat  reducing. 

Everyone  on  his  best  behavior. 

"When  the  cat's  away,  the  mice  will  play."  (?) 

Lucy  goes  to  sleep  driving  home;  the  horse  loses  his  way. 

Term  election  of  officers  in  literary  societies.     Regular  fight  in  C.  L.  S. 

Guy  studies  girlology  all  day. 

A  miracle — "Tobe"  takes  pictures  without  films  in  the  camera. 
Exams  begin — and  everybody  happy. 
End  of  Winter  term. 

Spring  term  opens.     Two  hundred  students  enrolled. 
Paul  has  the  blues. 

Prof.  Miller  gives  a  lecture.     New  students  flee  in  terror. 
Jealously  prevails  in  the  literary  societies. 
Rumored  that  Bartlett  is  engaged. 
Girls  deep  in  the  study  of  engineering. 


New  resolutions — To  study  Chemistry. 

Perfect  lesson  in  Chemistry — Mr.  Randal  in  a  good  humor. 
"Double  E"  and  Naomi  agree  to  disagree. 
Ruth  L.  makes  eyes  at  "Fat."     Fine  idea. 
English  Club  entertains. 


1  1  1 


6  Which  one  shall  it  be?     "Bobbie"  or  Raleigh — sighs  Evelyn. 

7  Great  excitement!  Miss  Oliver  arrives!! 

8  Fire  sale  in  Martinsburg.     See  Jack  Gain. 

9  Air.  vSnarr  lost  the  right  foot,  in  Virgil  class. 

10  Hildred  still  singing — "In  the  Vale  of  Dreams." 
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'ALL  QUIET  ALONG  THE  POTOMAC 


Mr.  M.  :     "Miss  Bilhnyer,  what  ticket  do  you  vote?" 
Miss  B.  :     "Democratic,  of  course." 

"Kenny,  why  don't  you  walk  with  your  girl?" 
Kenny:     "I  haven't  the  nerve." 

vS.  Wagoner:     "They  keep  excellent  nerve  tonics  at  Owens  &  Miller's. 

Hobbs  (in  Geometry)  :     "The  shortest  line  is  the  longest  between  two  points." 

Mr.  R.  (in  Chemistry):     "How  would  you  find  the  amount  of  water  in  a  potato?" 
Mr.  Heighberger:     "Squeeze  it." 

Hupp  sings,  "How  Firm  a  Foundation." 

Rexrode  (shortly  after  being  promoted,  sings  softly  in  his  sleep):  "I'm  a  sergeant,  I'm  a  sergeant. 
Everybody  knows  I  am  a  sergeant." 
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Dolly  (in  Virgil)  :    "Jovisque  soror  et  conjunx — Wife  and  sister  of  Juno." 

Smith  (after  excusing  Heighberger  from  drill  sees  him  with  his  girl)  :  "I'll  report  you  to  the  com- 
mandant and  will  also  see  you  privately." 

Mary  A.:     "Ulysses  drew  a  revolver  on  his  compaanions." 

Miss  B.   (Walking  on  the  Campus,  holding  a  pen):     "I  just  love  this  pen." 
Mr.  H.     "And  I  just  love  the  holder." 

Professor  M:     "Where  did  Rumsey  first  run  his  steamboat?" 
Ruth  T:     "In  his  mind." 

If  a  chaffeur  can  go  forty-eight  miles  per  hour  without  becoming  exhausted,  why  should  an  automobile 

tire? 

M.  A.  A.:     "And  he  himself  kept  it  four  hundred  years." 
E.  E.  M. :    "My  name  means  happiness." 

M.  W.  :     "Gee!  I'd  love  to  have  happiness  the  rest  of  my  days." 

Freight  Agent  (questioning  Hupp  as  to  his  identity):  "I  can't  believe  you're  Hupp  till  I  see  your 
feet."     (After  seeing  them):     "You  must  be  Hupp." 

Miss  Moffett,  when  talking  of  animal  instinct,  gives  an  example  of  a  dog  she  had  that  would  follow  her 
everywhere,  but  to  church. 

Tobe:     "I  thought  at  first  you  were  talking  about  Everts  Morrow." 


115 


Miss  S.  :     "Where  have  you  been,  Miss  Turner?" 

Miss  T. :    "I've  been  giving  Tom  Paullus,  oh!  I  mean  Paul  Thomas  an  examination. 


Miss  Waddell:     "I  suppose  my  Rhetoric  class  thinks  I  am  a  satire." 
Hupp.:     "S-a-t-i-r-e  or  S-a-t-y-r?" 

Paul  W.  goes  to  see  his  girl  past  schedule  time. 
Girl:    "I  thought  you  were  Bob  Early  coming." 
Paul:    "No,  I'm  Paul  Late." 

Mary  T. :    "Why  do  girls  kiss  each  other?" 

M.  A.  A.  :     "They  do  unto  each  other  as  they  would  have  men  do  unto  them." 

vSilently  one  by  one 
In  the  record  books  of  teachers' 
Blossom  the  little  zeros 
The  forget-me-nots  of  the  Seniors. 

Mr.  Miller:  "That  young  man  went  through  college  on  money  obtained  from  raising  sugar  beets. 
E.  E.  M. :     "I  suppose  you  would  call  that  'beating  it'  through  college." 

Miller  Moler  (reading  a  list  of  illustrations  of  Myths  comes  to  Chaucer,  L.  of  G.  W.  translated 
"Chaucer,  Life  of  George  Washington." 

Boy:    "Gee!  you're  little." 

Girl:    "Valuable  things  come  in  small  packages." 
Boy:    "So  does  poison." 
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"Double  E. :"     "I  have  a  headache;  I  don't  think  I  can  study  tonight." 
Crig:    "You  must  have  a  headache  ever  since  you  came  here." 

Miss  Waddell :     "Mr.  Hobbs,  what  is  a  bicycle?" 
Hobbs:    "A  two-legged  vehicle." 

Elmer  Mathias  (gazing  at  a  large  picture)  :  "Woop!  if  that's  only  a  bird's  eye  view,  I'd  like  to  see 
the  whole  thing." 

They  were  taking  their  time  in  Chapel  singing  "Bring  back  My  Bonnie." 

Professor  M. :    "If  you  don't  go  any  faster  than  that,  I  am  afraid  you'll  never  get  it  back." 
Rexrode  (in  Caesar)  :    "Their  immense  bodies  in  small  skins." 

Miss  Ireland  (presenting  a  bird's  nest  to  Art  class):  "Now  }^ou  may  tell  me  what  kind  of  a  nest 
this  is." 

D.  C.  D. :    "It's  a  bird  nest." 

Mr.  M. :    "What  did  Lieut.  Hobson  do?" 
Miss  Tissue:    "He  sank  the  Maine." 

Mr.  Duke  (to  Rollings  in  German)  "Mr.  Rollings,  each  day  you  get  one  day  older  and  three  dumber." 

Mrs.  Gardiner:     "Where  are  the  British  Isles?" 
M.  W. :    "In  the  Mediterranean  Ocean." 
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Miss  Armstrong  (to  Mr.  R.  the  day  after  the  grades  for  the  month  had  come  out).  "Something  will 
get  you  if  you  ever  grade  me  like  that  again." 

.Miss  Turner  (in  English  Literature)  :  "Don't  you  think  it  would  be  a  task  to  write  something  worth 
while  about  a  sofa!" 

f.  C.  H.:     "Oh!  no,  many  interesting  things  happen  on  a  sofa." 

Mrs.  G.  (in  Economies):     "Of  what  use  are  sheep?" 
Nora  S. :     "We  get  our  cotton  from  them." 

Miss  Waddell :    "Where  was  Christopher  Marlowe  stabbed?" 
P.  F.  W.  (innocently):     "In  the  tavern." 

Stuart  Criswell  decides  that  the  hardest  problem  he  has  to  confront  is  to  get  his  own  consent  to  get  out 
of  bed  in  the  morning." 

"Funny  isn't  it5  A  horse  can  travel  a  mile  without  moving  more  than  four  feet."  Mr.  Duke  is  still 
figuring. 

Soph,  (dissatisfied  with  board)  :     "I've  a  notion  to  get  a  stall  at  the  livery  stable. 
Junior:     "They  don'  take  mules." 

Miss  Turner:     "Mr.  Clapham,  what  is  the  capital  of  Scotland?" 
Mr.  Clapham:  "Wales." 

"If  Stuart  loves  Ruth,  would  Esther  Knott?" 
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"I  was  never  addicted  to  work, 
'Twas  never  the  way  of  the  Gradys; 
But  I'd  make  a  most  excellent  Turk, 
For  I'm  fond  of  tobacco  and  ladies." 

Signed,  "Tobe." 

M.  L.  B. :    "My  shoes  are  in  my  feet." 

One  of  the  students  (to  Miss  Turner):     "Is  this  Miss  Turner:*" 
Miss  Turner:    "At  present  it  is." 

New  student  (to  Bartlett)  :     "Students  from  Barbour  County  are  called  Barbarians." 

Canfield  (looking  over  the  supper  table)  :     "This  reminds  me  of  the  winter  at  Valley  Forge." 

One  of  the  New  Ones:     "Say,  pard,  what  room  is  deportment  taught  in5" 

Dolly:     "Miss  Rose  Burns — " 
Taylor:    "Let  her  burn." 

Gain  (after  beginning  German):     "Herr  Miss  Smith." 

Paul:     "Which  travels  the  faster,  heat  or  cold?" 
Edith:    "Heat,  of  course.     Anybody  can  catch  cold." 

O.  W.  S.  :     "I'm  going  to  try  to  be  real  bright  with  my  work  this  term." 
Miss  Wad d ell :     "How  are  you  going  to  do  it5" 
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Breathes  there  a  man  with  soul  so  dead, 
Who  never  to  himself  hath  said, 
As  he  stumped  his  toe  against  the  bed, 
!!!—???—$  $— bang!  blank! 

Our  Latin  teacher  went  for  a  ride 
All  on  a  pretty  day. 
She  smiled  and  nodded  eoquettishly 
All  along  the  way. 

But,  alas!  when  she  was  two  miles  from  home, 

The  saddle  girth  did  break! 

She  tied  the  horse  to  a  barb- wire  fence 

And  homeward  her  way  did  take. 
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REAR  VIEW  OF  NEW  BUILDING  AND  OLD  COLLEGE  BUILDING 


"In  the  vale  of  Sparkling  Water, 

In  the  green  and  silent  valley, 

By  the  shores  of  Wild-goose  river." 
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Pennants  made  to  order 
125  S.  Queen  Street               Martinsburg,  W.  Va. 

T  R   I  INF 

VIRGINIA  HOIISF 

THE    FASHIONABLE  CLOTHIER 

(THE  PLACE  THEY  ALL  LIKE) 

HATTER    AND  FURNISHER 

Convenient  to  the  college 

SOLE   AGENT  FOR 

HOME  COMFORT  ::   POLITE  SERVICE 

THE  CELEBRATED   HAWES  HATS 

Special  rates  to  students. 

Trunks,  Bags,  Etc. 

Register  Building      -:-      Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 
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SHIPPENSBURG,  PA.                        HAGERSTOWN,  MD. 

THRUSH  &  STOUGH 

HARRY  A.  TENNANT 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

LIGHT    AND    HEAVY  HARNESS 

COACHES    AND  CARRIAGES 

Horse  Furnishing  Goods 

Rubber  tiring  a  specialty 

Robes,  Whips,  Collars,  Blankets,  Etc. 

We  manufacture  first-class  work  only 
Nos.  ii  and  13  N.  Washington  Street 

Repairing  neatly  and  promptly  done. 

Shippensburg,  Pa. 

QUALITY  CLEANLINESS  SERVICE 

THE  HOME  CAFE 

K.  L.  Johnson,  Prop. 

Lunches  at  all  hours  Special  room  for  ladies 

MAKERS  OF  ICE    CREAM  "OF  THE  BETTER   KIND"   ALL  THE  YEAR  ROUND. 
All  of  our  fruit  creams  are  made  from  the  Real  Pure  Fruit-  not  Extract 
Special  orders  of  any  kind  will  receive  prompt  attention. 
We  invite  your  inspection  and  solicit  your  patronage. 
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MR    R  A  k'FR 

F.  L.  WELTZHEIMER 

DEALER  IN 

INSURANCE    AND    SURETY  BONDS 

DRY  GOODS,  NOTIONS 

Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 

SHOES    AND    HOUSE  FURNISHINGS 

Shepherdstown,   West  Virginia 

HOW  DO  YOU  DO? 


We  hope  that  you  are  well.     We  hope  so;  but  should  you  not  be,  remember  that  we  have  the  most  com- 
plete medicine  store  in  Jefferson  county.     Call  to  see  us. 


Yours  for  service, 


OWENS    &  MILLER, 


Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 


Wholesale  and  Retail.     Delivery  Everywhere.     'Phone  Jefferson  15. 
Most  up-to-date  Drug  Store  in  the  county 
Mail  orders  given  prompt  attention,  thus  saving  you  time. 
Agents  for  Spalding  and  Reach's  Sporting  Goods 
Also,  the  famous  Stag  Brand  Paint. 
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JEFFERSON  SECURITY  BANK 


BUY  YOUR  STATIONERY 


SHEPHERDSTOWN,  W.  VA. 

W.  N.  Lemen,  President     J.  H.  QuiglEy,  Cashier 

C.  J.  Miller,  Vice- Pres.      Harrison  Schley,  Ass't  Cashier 

established  1869 
Opposite  Entler  Hotel 
Capital  Stock  paid  up,  $27,600;  surplus,  $35,000 
Interest  paid  on  time  deposits 
Discounts  daily 
Modern  appointments.  Safety  deposit  boxesfor  rent 


AND  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 
AT    HILL'S  PHARMACY 

BIGGEST  ASSORTMENT       :-  :      LOWEST  PRICES 

Athletic  goods  a  specialty.  Exclusive  agency 
for  Waterman's  Ideal  Fountain  Pens,  $2.50  and 
up.  All  kinds  of  Strings  for  musical  instruments. 
Lowney's  Bon-Bons  and  Candies  received  fresh 
every  week.  Everything  in  Drugs,  Patent  Medi- 
cines and  Druggists  Sundries.  Full  line  of  Paints 
and  Varnishes.  Exclusive  agents  for  Sherwin- 
Williams  Paints.     (S.  W.  P.) 

Hill's  Pharmacy,  Shepherdstown,  W.  Va. 


FL  C  MARTEN 

GREAT    CHEAP    HARDWARE    STORE,    SHEPHERDSTOWN,     W.  VA. 

Manufacturer  of  Tin  and  Sheet  Iron  Ware  and  dealer  in  Hardware,  Stoves,  Tinware,  Oil  Paint,  Glass 
Leather,  Rims,  Spokes,  Standard  Sewing  Machines,  Myers'  Hay  Track,  Refrigerators,  Barbed  Wire, 
Plows,  Washing  Machines,  Churns,  Cheam  Separators,  Savory  Roasters,  Axes,  Eagle 
Snow  Irons,  Tin  and  Galvanized  Iron  Roofing  and  Spouting,  Lawn  Mowers 
Wall  Paper,  Rogers'  Silver  Plated  Ware,  Atkins  Diamond 
Tooth  Saws,  Black  Hawk  Corn  Shellers, 
Waffle  Irons,  Cake  Griddles,  &c. 
Roofing,  Spouting,  Plumbing,  Etc.     Prices  to  conform  to  the  times — very  low. 
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Est.  G.   T.  Hodges 

GEO.  M.  BELTZHOOVER                      GEO.  M.  BELTZHOOVER,  JR. 

SHEPHERDSTOWN,  W.  VA.                                            CHARLES  TOWN,  W.  VA. 

GRAIN,  FEED 

Beltzhoover  &  Beltzhoover 

COAL  AND  GENERAL  MERCHANDISE 

ATTORNEYS  AND  COUNSELLORS 

Headquarters  for  Shoes 

General  Law  Practice  and  Collections 

Shepherdstown,  West  Virginia 

Distributors  for  the 

EVERITT 

AGENTS    WANTED    IN    VIRGINIA    AND    WEST  VIRGINIA 

POTOMAC  AUTO  AND  SUPPLY  CO., 

SHEPHERDSTOWN,  W.  VA. 
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W.  N.  LEMEN  &  SON 

Every  Student  Studying  a  Profession 

DEALERS  IN 

should  preserve  his  literature  by  using  a  library 

FLOUR,  FEED,  GRAIN,  HAY,  COAL,  CEMENT 

MAGAZINE  HOLDER 

FERTILIZERS,  SEEDS, 

and  have  completed  volumes  bound. 

SALT,  CORN  MEAL,  ETC . 

Send  for  catalogue 
WILLIAM  G.  JOHNSTON  &  COMPANY 

Shepherdsto wn           West  Virginia 

Pittsburg      ::  Pennsylvania 

M.  A.  SNODGRASS 

STOVES  AND  HO  USE"  FURNISHINGS                   PUMPS  AND  HYDRANTS 

DRUGS,  MEDICINES,  TOILET  ARTICLES,  &c 

ESTABLISHED  1873 

PHYSICIAN'S  PRESCRIPTIONS  A  SPECIALTY 

Tut?  uamij  01?  htiat  tTv 
Irlxi.   nUML  Ur    yUALU  V 

129  South  Queen  Street, 

/.  W.  R.  FISHER 

Martinsburg,  West  Virginia 

PLUMBING  ROOFING  AND  SPOUTING 

Winchester  'Phone  43.    C.  &  P.  'Phone  26- X 

Bath  Room  Specialties 

Our  Motto  : 

Promptness       ::      Politeness       ::  Correctness 

138  W.  King  Street        ::       Martinsburg,  W.  Va. 
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A       MILES  &  SONS 

Harper's  Ferry         ::        West  Virginia 

THE  HOME  OF  THE  "PURE  FOOD  SHOW" 

LEO.  O'BEIRNE 

30OO  ARTICLES  OF  GROCERY 

STAPLE   AND   FANCY  GROCERIES 

We   furnish   more   "Fancy"   groceries  for  "Late 

choice  confectioneries 

Lunches"  and  "Up-to-date  Dinners"  than 

a  n  v  T-Trnso  in  the  CViintv 

a  11  v     110  U  J  .    Ill    I  1  1  V     v l_  LI  1 1  l  y 

Harper's  Ferry,  W.  Va 

Both  Phones       Free  Delivery       Pclite  Attention 

SKILL    AND  TRAINING 

SAM'L  M.  SHAFER 

The  three  attributes  to 

^iic  w^^fnl   Pnrtrait  Phntnffr^nliv    arp  Hi^nl  1  vpH  in 

JUL  wV.  JJlUl    X  Ul  L 1  a  1  L    A  11ULU  1 1  a  Ull  V  ,    alt    UloUl  I  y  CU  111 

MEN 

'S    AND    BOYS'  OUTFITTER 

King's  Pictures 

Have  you  noticed  that  fact? 

THE  HOME  OF 

The   amateur  photographer 
receives  careful  consideration 

HART  SHAFFNER    &    MARX  CLOTHES 

at  reasonable  charges    ::  :: 

51 

W.  Washington  St.,  Hagerstown,  Md. 

King,  Kodaker 

13  N.  Potomac  St.,  Hagerstown,  Md. 

PARTIES 

WEDDINGS,  RECEPTIONS 

C  E.  SHEPHERD 

And  all  social  functions  furnished  with  the  very 
best  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices,  Brick  Cream,  In- 

D R-U-G-G-I  S  T 

dividuals,  Meranges,  Frozen  Oranges 
and  Fancy  Cakes.     A  full 
line  cf  the  Stacy 

120  N.  Oueen  Street 
Martinsburg,  West  Virginia 

Forkdipped  Chocolates 

Bell  'Phone  72-R 

JACOB  ROESSNER 

All  night  calls  answered  promptly 

Public  Square     ::     ::     ::     Hagerstown,  Md. 

Md.  Phone — Store, 68         Md.  Phone — House, 441 

STORE— HOTEL  HAMILTON 

MILLER  &  WINEBERG 

WM.  BESTER 

TAIT  DPS     PT  OTHIPRS    PTTMTQ    I7TTT?  MISHCP  Q  - 

FLORIST 

AGENTS  FOR  THE  CRAWFORD  SHOES 

Cut  flowers  and  funeral  work  a  specialty 
Bedding  Plants  of  every  kind  in  Season 

207  S.  Potomac  Street        Hagerstown,  Maryland 

7  W.  Washington  Street 
Hagerstown,  Md. 

C.  &  P.  PHONE 

At  House,  19-R     ::    At  Store,  104-R 

I 
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CENTRAL  DRY  GOODS  HOUSE 

ffl  A  K  1  1  IN  O  JJ  U  K  b  ,      W.     V  A  . 

A     AA     CU  DI7DT 

DRESS   GOODS,  UNDERWEAR 

HOSIERY  AND  THOMPSON'S  GEO VE -FITTING  CORSETS 

DEALER  IN 

PURE  DRUGS  AND  PHYSICIANS  SUPPLIES 

...Specialties... 

Martinsburg,  West  Virginia 

A  Full  Line  of  the  New 

Cor.  Queen  and  Race  Sts. 

shades  in  Spring  Goods 

JAS.  B.  FISHER 

MILTON  KOHLER  &  SONS 

PRACTICAL    WATCHMAKERS,    JEWELERS    AND  OPTICIANS 

HAGERSTOWN,       ::       ::  MARYLAND 
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ARTISTIC 

For  Cleaning,  Repairing  and  Pressing 

PHOTOP,  R  APHIP  WORK' 

1      11    \-S     1     V_/   V.T    JX    Zi    1      11    1    V-        V V     V  7    XV  IV 

of  Clothes, 

OK  ALL  KINDS  MADE  AT 

CLEANING   OF  HATS 

S1VTTTH     RROTHKR^'  ^TTTDTO 

vj   1VX    X     X     X  X         13    XV   V  /    X     XX    J_V   IV  O            O    X     U    LJ   1  V_V 

and  Mending  of  Shoes,  call  on 

MACK  HOPEWELL, 

Martinsburg,  W.  Va. 

SHEPHERDSTOWN,  W.  VA. 

PORTRAITS  ENLARGED 

Who  guarantees  first  class  work 

Crayons         Water  Colors    ::   Oil  Painting 

at  reasonable  prices. 

THE  $15.00  CLOTHES  SHOP 


NO    MORE        ::        READY    MADE   SUITS   $15.00        ::        NO  LESS 
Tailor  Made  Suits  $13.50,  $15.00,  $16.50,  $18.00,  Etc. 
MEN'S  OUTFITTERS 
Men's  Fine  Suits  a  Specialty 

JOHN     W.     DEAN  COMPANY 
Ccr.  Queen  and  Martin  Streets  Opposite  Lutheran  Church 

Martinsburg,  West  Virginia 
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YOU  LL  MAKE  A  HIT 

with  a  tailor-made  suit,  especially  if  made  in  ac- 

cordance with  New  York's  latest  style.  You 

will  share  the  favor  of  the  fair  sex  with 

the  hero  of  the  gridiron  or  of  the 

G  B.  GEYER 

J  r    %                               #     A        J  /  A  V 

baseball  star— and  the  best 

of  all,  like  your  suit, 

u    i\  1  1 0  1 

your  popularity 

will  be  of  the 

1 1  7  S.  Queen  St.,  Martinsburg,  W.  va. 

lasting 

kind 

M.    G.  TABLER 

124  N.  Queen  Street       ::      Martinsburg,  W.  Va. 

I  HE  rLLHHLIMEK  BRUb.  CO. 

REIN  HART  BROS. 

UNIFORM  TAILORS 

DEALERS  IN 

CINCINNATI 

FANCY,  STAPLE  AND  GREEN  GROCERIES 

Uniforms  of  Every  Description 

Shepherdstown,  West  Virginia 

Novelties,  Pennants,  Belt  Buckles,  Meg;  phones. 

Country  produce  taken  in  exchange. 

Write  for  catalog 
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ORDER  YOUR  NEXT  SUIT  FROM  A  TAILOR 


then  you  will  be  sure  of  correct  Style  and  the  INDIVIDUALITY  that  comes  from  having  cleoths  fitted 
in  the  making.     Choose  one  of  the  beautiful  "SHACKAM AXON"  Guaranteed  Fabrics — 
then  your  suit  will  have  the  exclusiveness  of  pattern  and  coloring  which 
every  well  dressed  man  so  desires.     I  solicit  your  patronage. 

SAM    B.  DORN 
*34  S.  Queen  Street       ::       Martinsburg,  W.  Va. 


191 2  is  now  here, 

And  all  know  it  is  Leap  year, 
Remember  girls,  when  you  propose, 

WILSON'S  STUDIO 

Be  sure  to  get  your  Beaux 

To  have  "Dyche"  make  their  clothes. 

THE  PLACE  FOR 

International  Spring  Line  now  on  Display. 

LATEST  STYLES    IN  PHOTOGRAPHY 

JAMES     B.  DYCHE 

Framing  and  Kodak  Finishing 

THE  TAILOR 

49  W.  Washington  Street 

i  n  \  N.  Queen  Street      ::      Martinsburg,  W.  Va. 

Hagerstown,  Maryland 

Rooms  3  and  4 
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SHEPHERD  COLLEGE  ST  A  TE  NORMAL  SCHOOL 


SHEPHERDSTOWN,     WEST  VIRGINIA 

With  a  fine  building,  well  equipped,  in  a  delightful  section  of  the  Shenandoah  Valley,  midst  pleasing  sur- 
roundings, and  with  a  good  Faculty,  this  school  offers  many  advantages  to  earnest  students. 

THE  NORMAL  DIPLOMA 
Is  equivalent  to  a  number  one  life-certificate  in  this  and  many  other  states 

THE  ACADEMIC  DIPLOMA 
Admits  graduates  to  advanced  standing  in  many  of  the  best  universities  of  the  country 

REVIEW  COURSES  FOR  TEACHERS  BOTH  SPRING  AND  SUMMER  TERMS 
INSTRUCTION    IN    MUSIC,  DRAWING    AND   EXPRESSION       ::      FINE    GYMNASIUM    AND   LARGE    ATHLETIC  FIELD 

Especial  attention  to  elementary  agriculture  with  laboratory  methods. 
Cadet  and  Signal  Corps,  with  military  drill 
Three  literary  Societies  and  two  active  Christian  associations 

EXCELLENT  BOARDING  AT  REASONABLE  RATES 

The  six-weeks  Summer  Term  begins  Wednesday,  June  12,  191  2 

Fall  Term  opens  Wednesday,  September  11,  1912 

For  catalogue  and  other  information  address  the  Principal  THOS.  C.  MILLER 
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HAGERSTOIVN  BOOKBINDING  AND  PRINTING  CO. 


PRINTERS    ::    PUBLISHERS    : :  BINDERS 

COLOR    WORK,    EMBOSSING,  ETC. 

...BINDING... 

OK    CATALOGUES,    JOURNALS,    ETC.       : :      SPECIAL    PRICES    ON    COLLEGE  LIBRARIES 

...SPECIALTIES... 

COLLEGE  CATALOGUES 
JOURNALS,    ANNUALS    AND  STATIONERY 
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